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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Ths Bditor of ttiis nnaU Poetical ttiMeUMay hofCB, tM aimnif the 
ntnneroas yolmnei of Sacred Poetry, the one new preeented to the 
Putalie, -will not be deemed unworthy ,of attention. That it might 
haTe been move complete and eovrect, he is ftilly aware; yet Mime 
indnltience may be extended to tiie execation of the work, wlMn it is 
considered how scarce and difficult of access are many of the pvo- 
doctionsy and eren Ihe entire Wocfcs of some of the early ^"g^iff^ 
Poets. 

No stronger instance could be giyen of the rarity of this branch 
of English fiteratnre than the fiict, Hiat it would be hopeless to en* 
dettvoor to collect solBfiient materials fcr a more perfiect History of 
English Poetry, wiOioiit liie assistance of Mr. Heber's library : indeed 
it mi^t be said tiiat the chief dependence of a writer on this solgect, 
except for what still remains in manuscript, must be foonded on that 
sin|^ and matchless collection. 

Hie nnmber of Poets firam whoie works extracts are here given, is 
inferior by about a third part to that whidi the catalogue of ICr. Ellis 
presents, bat it mast be recollected that the present Editor was con, 
fined entirely to the selection of Poems connected with sacred sabL 
jects and religioas feeling, while the foxmer ranged unoontrdlled orer 
the whole fidd of English Poetry. At the same time, the names of 
' some Poets will be finmd in this vdume, that are omitted by Mt. Ellis, 
and from whose writiags no previous specimens hare been presented 

tbe pnbUC. Digitized by GoOglC 



VI 



Of fhe Yenes that aocompany tlie eztraete, the Iditor can only say, 
that the materiaLi wluichhe collected^ having been extended as fyac as 
was oonsisteat with the preposed plan ef the wnk, his own Poem has 
not occupied a space that would have been otlierwise iUled : nor« lie 
trusts, will it be found in its subject, inoonaistent with the general 
design and scope of the volnme. 



Bbnhall, Mag 1, 1810. 
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ERRATA. 

PBSFATOBT TSASKS. 
Page xxz, line 23, for wreei, read toreekt. 
XXXV, line u, for SyriaUf read Sirian. 
xItI, Hne S, for momUainU, read mountains, 
xlix, line 1, for /Ay, read that. 
liii, line Si, for Hiererchi, read Hierarchs. 

SACRED SPKCIMSNS. 
6, line 11, for add, read and, 
19, for EdUardf read Bdmund. 
31, line 19, for ravitVtt, read rovwA'd. 
37, for 1677, read 1607. 

43, Hue 1, for ofoN, read along, 

44, line 19, dele %Mh, 

S3, line 7 should end with a cmnma. 

67, line 9, for tentenc, read sentence, 

73, line IS, for thro* read the^. 

84, line 4, for bearde, read bearded. 
168, line 4, for Heebie, read He^U. . 

170, Une 15, for gloorie, read gtone. )Ogle 
173, Une 5, for^<<A, read^AAy. 
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*€t^arc rill fiaiyiKfii, x^A^^^ ^<^c iatdaXoQ 'avXc»» 
'Ovieerc 4<Mj3oc '^xct jcaXv/3ay, *ov fiavrida Ba^^tfv, 
*Ov xayav XaXcov9av» ^avtfffiiro km XoXoy S^«»(». 
Oncnla Tetera. ed. Opaoptpi. l«r. p. ^ 



Leave the ^olian L^rre awhile. 

And the Song from Chios isle ; 

In soft Ionian numhers drest. 

The Harp the matchless fingers prest. 

Of that old man eloquent^ 

Whose Song made Scio's rocks relent. 

And o'er the smooth enamoured seas, 

Hush'd the vext Symplegades. 

Arcadian Ladon now no more. 
Nor starry - crown d Cyllene hoar. 
Nor Alpheus thee detain 
Rushing to the enamoured main^ 
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That Thessalian landscape leave. 
Where lingers oft the purple eve 
Mid Tenipe*s cliffs, and woods unshorn. 
Till startling vrakes the early morn, 
What time Olympus' forehead gleams. 
To bathe her in Peneus' streams. 

That sweet city mourn no more 
Native to the iBgean shore. 
Where pale Cephisus' fountain weeps 
Beneath Colonos' woody gteeps, 
Where sings the love-lorn nightingale. 
Close hid within her l€afy veil. 
Musaeus Hill the song repeats. 
It climbs Cailirhoe*s mossy seats. 
How full its liquid music swells 
Adown Anchesipus* flowery dells ; 
The slopes that blue with violets shine. 
The grottos hung with ivy*twine 
All listen, till the moon-light lay. 
By ha Ilissus dies away. 

Leave Lyceum's piny steeps^ 

And grotts ^here Pan at noon-day sleeps^ 

0*er Hymettus' flowery side « 

Let the bee in murmurs glide. 

What time the silent evening waits. 

To hear unbarr'd heaven's silver gates« 
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Or when the chariot of the suo. 

Up high Olympus hath begun. 

To pass the golden-paved way ; 

Whose fiery coursers breathing day 

From their flaming nostrils, beat 

Heaven's floor; Wiih .fiu'-resoumding feet 

Let Cephisns; as of old : '; 

Flow through valesr in story told, ' - . » 

Leave the painted Stoa vext 

With argument of truth perplext^ 

Where IHssiis rolls his stream ; 

Or the olive Academe 

Held Plato : while the Atiie bird. 

Mute, or else of song unheard 

Listen 'd to the wondrous tone, 

That the gods came down to own. 

Thee the breath of vernal air 

Fresh blowing off some raouutain fair. 

As that where Boreas erst betray 'd 

To rape, the fair Athenian maid ; 

Or when the hues of evening streak 

The rocks of Sunium's marble peak ; 

No more may charni ; they shifne no more 

The crystal springs so lov*d before. 

The flowery wreath, the Samian wine 

No more in golden flaggons shine ; 

b^ T 
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And they who Hjmen*s garlands wf ar 
In their darit, and violet hair, 
And the maid by graces led 
Blushing to the nuptial bed ;-*- 
Rather wake a loftier song 
Of them in glory perish'd long. 
Who o'er Egina's gloomy surge 
Their brazen prows in triumph urge ; 
Till th' Attic towers again be free. 
And the twice baffled Persian flee ; 
Recall the armed shades again 
Who walk the Marathonian plain. 
Or where the sculptured lion frowBt, 
That the Locrian cliff embrowns ; 
And Phocis* shaggy rocks in gloom» 
Guard the Spartan's silent tomb. 

How duly when the dove-ey'd Spcing 
Came her olive-branch to bring, 
And the morn her early head 
Lifting from off her dewy bed. 
With silver Phosphor in her train 
Lit up the laughing world again ; 
Were thy enamour'd footsteps seen. 
Reclining by the olive green 
Of Porch, or Academe, or where 
$oftly blew the vernal air. 
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While the pure Socratic page 
In moral truth, and doctrine sage» 
Held thee in bright Elytian dfeam^ 
By haunted cliffs, and sacred streams ; 
Or if before thy raptured eyes. 
Fair scenes of patriot virtue rise ; 
Deep awful thoughts, and such as prest. 
On Brutus* great, and godlike breast, , 
Or as some sacred flame enshrin'd. 
Illumined Cato*s dveadless mind. 

Now the Delphic fountain nigh 
It's tollow*d drops of poesy ; 
0*er thy brow with warmth divine 
Sprinkles from it's purest shrine. 
Above the lov'd Sigaean plain. 
Glances thy raptur'd eye again. 
What time the fierce Argoiic powers. 
Smote the Ericthonian towers. 
Or where the Euboic billows roar, 
And the wild Hercean shore, 
AU their trophied monument 
And Phrygian spoils to pieces rent : 
And see ! in sudden splendour start. 
What of old Ephesian art; 
What the Doric cbitoel gave 
Qleamtug o'er Colqnna's wave I 
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Live thejr ytlt— has cruel lime 
Spared the soft looiaii clime 1 
Alas !% voipe, that heard no i$iore» 
Has passed o'er Paxus' woody shore ; 
The broken shaft, the mould'Hogstoae 
The niin'd tomb remain alone. 
Where Pierian ro8e» flung, 
And the wreaths of summer hung ; 
The deep inspired Pythoness 
Mute leases her inmost cell's recess ; 
Heard ye Dodona's forests groan ? 
Park Cirrha's caves return the moan; 
The god*s descending steps no more. 
Resound on Delphi's marble floor. 
The haunted roof, the sacred shrine 
Return no more a sound divine. 
And o'er the pale Pineus' bay, 
A voice is heard-^" away« away." 

Then let the Ionian Harp no more 
Resound on Chios' lonely shore, 
No more Sicilian strains prolong. 
Nor wake again the Lesbian song: 
Far on to other realms thy sight 
Turn in the golden eastern light ; 
Where from, the sqow-fed ^thiop hills, 
Her tawny bosom Meroe fiUa 
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And dark and huge o'er Triton's wave 

The demon-gods have built their grave. 

Saw yon mid those secret springs^ 

Where th/e old AbasMn kings 

In pleasant Amara, their home. 

And mountain»girdled centre, roam t 

Where lord of Libia's ybllow sands. 

Great Hammon's honied temple stands; 

Heard you in granite caverns bound 

Old Memnon's harp of mornbg sound? 

Mark the characters unknown 

Graven on the desart stone;. 

That the fathers of the earth 

Spake at old creation's birth. 

And on the eternal pyramid 

Deep in pictured symbol hid ; 

By Prometheus good^ and wise. 

First read amid the starr}kskies» 

Or as Egyptian talos declare 

By fabled Hermes sculptured there. 

£*er the sage Chaldean Eld 

His antique rolls of wisdom held. 

Or antientest, the Cufic line 

Marked the smooth rock with letter'dsign. 

Close beneath his sacred veil. 

Time hath kept th6 faithful tale ; 

Nor i)k% Memphian oracle 

la dark shroud profound shaU ^^Goo^ 
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Till buried deep itt days of yore 
Nile the worshiped ark restore, 
And from out his secret fane 
Old Osiris wake again. 

Onward now thy willing feet. 

Press towards Sion*s hallow'd seat; 

Crossing the Erythr^an main. 

Whose ruddy waves were cleft in twain ; 

When fell along the cumber'd coast 

That tawny king, and alffais host; 

And on Egypt's evil day, 

Like " scattered sedge " lier warriors lay. 

Stay'd was the sistrum's beat ; the hum 

Of ocean hush'd the wizard drum. 

Then the scaled dragon drank 

The briny waters e'er he sank. 

Wide weltering in the tossing bay. 

The huge fishy monster lay ; 

Till dark, and loud the closing wave, 

Rush'd booming o'er his evening grave. 

Glared the pde sun o'er Israel's foes. 
And red the star of Zohiel rose ; 
Alas ! who urged that fated night. 
The van of Mizraim's scatter'd might: 
Who down old ocean's stormy bed. 
His snorting courser onward l^^gle 
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knd ever as he hurried by. 
Met the sea-monster's glaring «y^; 
For him aloDg that beauteous shore^ 
It's coral banks shall glow no more ; 
It's painted shells no more inlay 
Like sea-flowers strewn, the sunny bay ; 
Nor o'er the purple waves be seen. 
The marble peaks of emerald green. 

Now fades the clear crystalline sky ; 
With golden cVessets hung on high. 
And one by one along heaven's breast 
The stars are dropping in the west : 
Or through the wide Hesperian gate. 
Walking each in regal state ; 
And the slope moon her wasted horn. 
Stoops before the coming morn« 
Let the bright and golden ray. 
Light the long sands of Etham's bay ; 
Where far the accordant voices swell 
— * In exitu de iEgypto Israel :* — 
Pass onward where the palm-tree waves 
It's umbrage broad o'er Elim's caves ; 
And lo 1 where aged Sinai shrouds 
His marble head amid the clouds. 
Upon his crest, a mountain-grave. 
No trees their darkning tresses wave, 
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But solitary^ scath*d» soblime. 

He staadB amid the wreck of time. 

Mountain of death ! thoo seest the Lord 

E'en now unsheathe th* avenging sword ; 

Beneath his foot of adamant. 

Thy rocks are cleft, thy rivers pant. . 

Restless as a fiery wheel 

Earth's brood accurs'd before him reel ; 

Beneath his lightning's arrowy sheaf, 

Sear'd they lie iike autumn's leaf; 

As when the thuader-clasfaing shower 

Smote to the emih the Assyrian tower. 

That like a heaven^-aspiriiig star. 

Lit tbe red sands of old Shinaar. ' 

Dim portent and prodigy 

Glared along the angry sky. . 

What fear the Midtan curtains strook ! 

How pale the tents of Cushan shook ! 

The amazed sun o'er Gilboa's meads ; 

Rein'd in his fiery-footed steeds ; 

And amid bight's highest noon, 

Stay'd her pale car the wondering moon 

Low the crowu'd Atnortte is laid. 
And Og who Bashan's sceptre sway*d : 
And they who with fall easigns spread. 
Through Edom's fields their battle led 
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The warrior-dukes-^wiUi those that widd 
Od Hermon's hilte the sun-like jshield. 
And that fierceikiog " so proud and haut," 
Who 'gainst the God of Israel fought ; 
Brazen-girt and huge of limb. 
Sank the giant Anakim ; 
And his blood-strewn den beside, 
Deep-gor'd» the fangless lion died. 
Mountain-guarded Amalek 
Bowed to earth his yokeless neck ; 
And that incestuous race that slake 
Their lip in salt Asphaltis' kke. 
Or when the shaggy Ishmaelite» 
With MQab's wilder clans unite. 
Where Anion's mountain- torrents, ran. 
Their forward hope no trophy wan. 

Mark where beneath yon mountain's htovtg 
The dark, discoloured waters flow» 
Deep in that lake's empoison'd womb» 
The guilty cities found their tomb* 
There erst the kindling fiimaee glow*d 
There red the fiery deluge flow'd. 
Pointing it's cataracts of flame* 
The wrath-wing d bolt of llghtaing came : 
Then the fierce flash, and sulphurous shower, 
Blaz'd o'er each death-devoted tower: 
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0*cT molten rock, and marble thrinc, 
Toss'd high, and wiid, the burning brine. 
Oh ! race unblest, and unforgiven ! 
Ye sleep beneath the curse of hearen ! 
That slow, oblivious surge along. 
No shepherd chaunts his evening song. 
No bird its glittering plumage laves, 
No pinnace cleaves the trembling waves ; 
No morning breexe, no idsect*s wing 
Sweeps o'er the enameU'd bowers of spring ; 
But to the midnight winds alon^ 
The sullen surge repeats its moan ; 
The desart's dry, and cavern*d womb. 
The splintered rock, the yawning tomb. 
The bare, the thunder-blasted tree. 
Proclaim the avenging Deity. 

E'en now irom out the lake of death. 
At times is heard the stifled breath ; 
Yon frowning rock's o'ershadowing cone, 
A darker, deeper gloom has thrown ; 
Quick-flashing o'er the sulphurous stream. 
Phosphoric lights are seen to gleam ; 
Beneath it's ponderous load, 'tis said. 
Then heaves the foul bitumen-bed. 
In other valleys far away. 
The Bedduin archer seeks his prey ; 
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His trembling hynm of praiBe and prayer. 
The Greek caloyer raises there ; 
The Armenian patriarch bows his head. 
Their hands the Coptic pilgrims spread ; 
Far heard mid Abyssinian springs. 
The mitred priest his cymbal rings. 
His silken caftan spread, e*en now. 
The Sanziack turns his turban'd brow ; 
Still points the affrighted Arab where 
Yon salt and spumy pools declare 
The dread, the deathly sepulcfate. 
Still gleam the watery shadows pale. 
Where rise the wrecks of Siddim's vale ; 
And still in darkening surface show 
Where ruin'd Sodom sleeps below. 



Pass the hermit's hallow'd cells. 
Where retired devotion dwdk, 
Where the entranced anchorite. 
Pale watches through the silent night. 
Let thy wandering feet be found. 
By far 'Bethsara's frontier bound ; 
Or where the Tynan helmsman hove 
His bark in Saida's winding cove. 
Queen of the bright, aad ocean throne I 
Far thy merchant*kings were known. 
From Ophir*8 mines of golden ore. 
To the Lusitanian shore. 
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Thine etich lust'rous gen that sleeps^ 
In the vast unsounded deeps. 
Where mid subterranean springs. 
Lid the old Atlantian kings, 
Each in his ocean-cavern bright 
Of the glowing niarchasite ; 
And the leafless groves for thee. 
Blushed beneath the coral sea. 
How bright thy gilded galleys rode ! 
How rich thy purple streamers glow'd i 
Like stars, 'beneath the cedar«prow. 
The trembling sapphire shook below ; 
As on it mov*d in beauty bright. 
Showering flakes of silvery light; 
While o*<e¥ the emerald waters borne. 
Sounded the sweet, and ivory horn. 

As the eagle's pinion fleet. 

O'er Sirion*s rocks with silver feet« 

Tossing high tlie streaming train. 

Of hu rich, and golden mane, 

Mark the snowy unicorn 

Bound in beauty to the norn ; 

In Hermon's cave die leopard sfeeps». 

And Cannel hath her purple «teepfi; 

The Wild rose gleams on Sharon's meads, 

In Senir's cliffs the tuide breeds ;, 
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Rich He8fa(bMi'«{itMr with ituitAgejf^Ufm^ 
And Sihnah's f oMia vinttife floiv»» 
The loBc;» ^tey tovefc 6f LtbiHon* 
Looks firowidqg fitm^Mi iMmftUn^tfuoae ; 
Jordan's ftmtaim at U's»^<t€4» 
In their tinkling 4Bkannal »««l» 
And like kitl tvnas of £den's glade^ 
The cedar iipreads hii jiant iahnde« 

Ah me I ^^Aftt penftife viiiotts uticr'd 
Her gentte voiee^ thtft emBt wfti heard* 
These lone* d^Mtted vales along ; 
When Seolia's witd* aad northern spiy» ' 
Rose amid the ao^i-Mght aiiq> : 
— '< Bethwell bank» fthoft hloimmiw:'*^ 
A bird from Teviotfii hewers fetid #tiay'd« 
From TtrioVs hilhi a mQuntain wmd» 
Alas ! what thoaghts and l4siMi» atrioog 
Wese liaked to that lotnaivlie ao«c& 
And dieaaia 4hat earner l^^ n^ht» hy <Hy« 
Of the lov'd land, so far away. 
An infant ohild*«Hi cheimb f^ 
Her soft and j^MMife bosom bareii 
'twas strange, alaid theae d<«^rts wild 
To see that lair* and gentle ohild» 
And sttoange it seeni'd, on Syria's plain. 
To catch the numttel's hnrdet stiaia. 

c 
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Her daffk eye bent, the Arab maid 
Listen'd the lingering voice, and stay*<t« 
For sweetly still its wild ndtes spake 
Of snn-Iit hill, and streaming lake* 
*' 'Mid these greeifC^tes, and waters fair, 
*' My babe I would that thou wert there, 
" For joy thy mother's bosom fills 
** To think of Cheviot's distant hil]», 
*' And joy thy little heart would swell 
" To pluck wild Ettrioke's purple bell. 
** To see our birchen shaws unfold 
" Their tender leaves and buds of gold. 
" And dancing up the flowery brae 
" To catch the hawthorn-scented May, 
" To see sweet Teviot*s waters gleam, 
" To trace wild Yarrow's mountain stream, 
" 'Mid gentler scenes, beloved Clyde, 
** To view thy silver footsteps glide; . 
'' Ah ! mid green vales and waters there, 
—'* BoUiwell bank, thou bloomest fiur.** — 

Mark where within her marble womb. 
Dark Petra guards the nameless tomb ; 
In many a mountain-chamber deep, 
Iuum*d, the stately ashes sleep. 
Of th' antique kings, whose sceptred sway^ 
E'en Pella's distant walls obey. 
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Or later seen^ 'mid springs and streai&s. 
Where fer-retired, Ghevasa gleams 
Amid heft Syrian solitude— 
Oh ! never mid those caverns rude. 
Nor by Aat wild enchanted gronnd. 
May thy unguarded feet W fo«ind» 
What time; on sounding pinions heard. 
Descends the huge, and demon-bird, 
(Thus in Moslem legaids told,) 
Deep brooding o'er his buried gold. 

Oh! aged Time! how fat, and long, 
TraveU'd have thy pinions strong. 
Since the masters of the world. 
Here tli«r eagle-wnigs nnfurrd. 
Onward as the legions pass'd. 
Was heard Ae Roman trumpet's blast ; 
And see the mountain portals old. 
Now their opening gates unfold* 
Slow moves the ConsuFs car between 
Bright glittering helms and axes keen ; 
O'er moontit rodts, and ramparts bare. 
High the Prsetoiian banners ghire. 
Afar is heard the torrent's moan. 
The winds tlnrough rifked caverns groan. 
The vulture's huge iMrim«val nest^ i 
Wild toes'd the pine it's flbatter'd crest; 

c2 
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Strange i^jiim^^iSbmkA^SmMkig fS€mMi. 
In the old warrior'#.Mid9igbt.#C0f»» 
GigantiQ/lhMlMIWJIM ' 

The CajidMWt^dyiU MSi CwmMtfiV^ 
Again t^ir4iMe«|fwe Ii«b9ljto fkld* 

He sa V 4ft» itliifM^ ^:g94P itiifaROvm ; 
Saw in OlynyM' goM^ HtU 
The vollted iiflNlllNIg Iwi^qM flkU ; 
The great, and Capitolian lord. 

Dim 8i^» 'nM fim^lmi f^mm ahb^^rrU 
Shook th^ TlMTflieiiai f^lTremmud 
The tremblifig A$t&m ffik ^ fMUnd I 
Saw God of UgU I te .4»alh)y 0ha4e, 
Thy rich* respl^enl titm^M^ 
And fean tfa0 ^mptjr icwr ^t^. 
The eth<^ aoiWMf s . hoiMri awfty. 

Then itm^m^ «m^ the Aigofdi ishrtU, 
Oft Mid Ml Alba's iMbniw hiU* 
Or 4mkii tk« 4Piili«n npoiitaiiia terMe» 
The mingled f wf U of imiip Awl hArn ; 
The stem.iitifttiiiaQB finva'd ti».hiftr 
UiiMjrd^y fmcBn SMimurii^f janar^ 
Back to \fm atUl, Md JBatKioe hcmie 
Fond thoiighl>» tad iif ourifte vbioiM rAfim ; 
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Sweet Vesta ! 6'etiilm\twfilf m^wu, ^ 
He Tiews ft; MfOir ^mT siltMlf ikkfe. 
He see# Hft ilMtMlfe^'Mfll'^Ms Ibflp 
And flash loiMiii TiMTrf ttUiiMaitf-ste^: 
Sees Persian ensigns wide unroird. 
Barbaric kings in dialsrof fM: 
0*er the long Applam's citiWfiKil stteiet; 
Sees tropltit^dnnr^ sMedi^ft^f, 
Through tie ftdi ar>c1irth«irtfltiift^']Wmr;^ 
Till rose ttt« tnitttpel's iMd^tssLf, 
From a tHoQsatfd vcdeesmigh, 
Barst on his ear Ale' bafiriet*(^y; 
And o'er th^ ^iummeroeks, tlfft mtifiA 
* AVREOV*/ «Bd<» D<4lii sletr rfebdufld. 

Such the ps(^lietttf smmds (»<f ftarv 
That woke^'^tifii saM, M^itiidiifght ear, 
Witbinf fSftee^sMs gae»i'<^ gdldf. 
Sleeping itf lh« Alhanfbrsr oM, 
£*er the great MitaiMliii 
Beleague^'d lay k^ SiftitaT^ ; 
Beneath DfetruHbcr Portiflgal, 
He saHf his Moavisk ttiifbauts'fall. 
And th^ iMhurlMMtim bl(»od. 
Stain M<»ttdtfgo^e)fytt<»ilfti»ld, 
While yet itB sih er ctttt^eirt stwily*d^ 
UnsoiFd of the Aftie blade ; 
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Nor the imbaptized horde 
Had felt IhdFkeen CaatiliaH sword. 
That hack to Ishmaers impious nest. 
For ever drave the brood unblest. 

O'er the distant verge espy 

fiabel's towers lifted high> 

Or where guards in barbaric sheen. 

Her jeweird throne, th' Assyriaa Queen ; 

Along the cedar-roofs their light. 

Flung the Chaldean cressets bright. 

E'er her fated fall reveal'd 

In characters of fire, was seal'd. 

E'er 'mid earth's convulsive throes. 

Hell's majestic monarchs rose. 

From their sable thrones below. 

The shadowy messengers of woe ; 

And through the speclaral gloom profound. 

Sceptred phantoms glared aro«nd. 

Seen by the Sabian worshipper. 

There rose Astarte's glitt'ring star. 

And still on Eyrac's sands reHMm^ 

The marble wreck of Shinaar*s plain. 

Shrouded within their shrines of gold, 

Frown'd the blood-fed gods of old. 

And lo ! where rising many a rood. 

The grim idol^image stood. 
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And far its evening shadow threw 
O'er Dora's plain, in twilight hue. 

There the Chaldean Seer ^ar 

Scans each brightly beaming i^tar. 

That the crown of heaven doth grace 

With cloudy Saturn's leaden mace. 

Watching as on axle bright 

Slowly wheels the silent nighty 

Till from the fields of &r Cathay 

Riseth the golden, eiuitem day. 

He each mystic siga could tell 

Sigil deep» and powarfnl spell ; .; « ( 

Oft by the later Archimage 

Inyok'd in Rothnic symbol sage ; — . 

And they who from the Orient came 

To the star that dimm'd their Milhra's flame : 

When throwing widethe ruby gate 

Their Sun-god rose. in regal state. 

Far 'mid Persian rocks enshrin'd« — 

Onward be; thy steps inclin'd 

Where young forsaken Ishmael 

Sate by Bered!s holy welL 

Ah ! who shall, shield the fatherless ; 

The orphan in his lone distress ; 

Shalt Oecar's regal gates enclose. 

No more the helpless child of woes ; 
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WiU God ft DMAlier'ft h»p» dmf^. 
Nor save hw young Arabbn boy^ 
Alas ! one l^Higing; look in vain» 
They bend toHtbiM^ oortkimrd'plm; 
then lone, and dark be^Mc Aeai lie 
The desalts of etomitf. 

Yet not within that desarlNgfaiw^ 

Sank with hey cjbiki «ho S^ria* dufe ; 

Her the angel ffom (ike height 

Of Seir's cliffs, in viskt^-briffatfe, 

Pointed what of ftito subline* 

Lay in the treaisiir*d wowkiofittipr; 

Through the thiarsty sand» h^ Acm^i 

Where now iresb brook, aiad ouffrtnt.flowed. 

Where the davk tents^of Sedar Mnt 

Marking- Ae loag mmammk^j^di Mm^ 

And the Nftbatflran bow 

Close ambttsh'dsnotethie unguasded ibeu 

From Sur, to goMeUf Hanlab^ 

Far his fruitful seed shall sway ; 

Who their fiery coursers wheel 

And flying, dart Are lapco' o# sted^ 

Or the patient caiuel guide 

To far Medina's soittiien^ side^ 

Who dwell routtd Sohasnier'si sunraitts hoar 

And the wild trtbeac^Oiiion'ashoio;-*- 
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Countless saam kmvs m1M4 ; yet Mw 
In the uaeontMilltd hmm. 
In the quick .fif^taing of the 0fe, 
The fierf ghace thai flubes by> 
In eadt mmmt lip^ «id'iriiai|^ keen, 
Isr Ae bkiod of Hsfw smb. 

Where EjdMtllfB neftferpkiB ap|Mttis^ 
Grey Marid'«ig m tiie fioiViit'Q#yeerBy 
A lonr tondb eeatsiks 1 togt bea t ny shide» 
There sleeps tbc yeuag and Sytkiai toMM: 
Scarce woa^ ni years twice semAniMBBS lold^ 
So hard, by kinvtbs Pa^asdiioklv^ 
Pass by the ifana-wDni sepiilohfe 
Where BadMel lies i mi tlwik of kr 
Who o'er her chokl of seorronr sigfcfd^ 
Her last^ hei kyreliesi^, stt«re«d dmd. 
Ehdy there its seeial neil 
Long luui ih« hM of santiner chiee*» 
And rousd the ot* andeslm t C o nibi 
The Oslrar wMf'd iisrweepiag phaie. 

Aias! benea^yoBptae*ta»g»eea 

By me another temb is. seen*. 

Fled are the S^ii vales ; notmom 

I view the wild Shionna shores. 

Fav other glsides, and noontasas seem. 

Before my penaiire eyes to glem. Google 
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There-'—- lies ! e*«a now again 

Slow moves the dark and funeral train ; 

An aged mother bending there, 

Sire — sister, — all the heart's despair 

Is gathered round that hour that gave 

The dust that shronds their darling's grave. 

For her, with gentlest hand was spread 

The bridal bower, the genial bed. 

With richest flowers of nature's store 

Was strewn the glad, and nuptial floor. 

U[^t the toreh ! what footsteps stirr'd 

The leaves I a heavier groan is heard ! 

Apart by yonder yew-tree's side 

A muffled form is seen to glide. 

Alas ! that cloak but ill conceals, * 

All that the bursting bosom feels, 

111 can that bonnef ■ Aadowy plume 

Hide the pale cheek, and forehead's gloom ;— 

The dirge is sung, the trentals read. 

She sleeps beneath her earthy bed« 

And all are gone! e'en HE no more 

Is seen along that silent shore. 

And many an evening sun hath shone 

With slow, faint beams the grave upon. 

Time's finger from the ivied tower. 

Hath pointed many a midnight hour ; 

Now the green moss, and mkA flower creeps 

Above the stone where— .—sleej^jj^ 

o 
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And I» e'en I alone remain 
To pour the tributary strain. 

Bright ON ! within thy ianes of gold 
Is he, by Sechem's waters sold. 
Who by his brethren erst betray 'd 
Wedded the young Egyptian maid 
Fair Asenath ; and held the hehn 
Of the rich, and Pharian realm. 
Where the seven-thcoated Nile 
Embraces Egypt's fiowery isle 
Obedient to the Syrian star:— 
Of Sihor's fruitful vales afar. 
And where Goshen's land is seen. 
Sprinkled with Jocks, and pastures green. 
Whose bordering tribes, their rowing home. 
The wild Arabian desart roam. 
There the grey She&h, and Emir old 
Still their divided sceptres hold. 
Above their Prophet's silent grave 
Still their moony standards Mrave< 
O'er the lone desart's ^trackless side. 
Lead the rich Mahmal's cnrtain'd pride ; 
Or mourn, in mutual. hate oppos'd. 
The Caaba, gate fw ev«r clos'd. 

Mark where bene»kh his cedar shade 
The Thesbian prophet sate, or stra/d. 
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£*er to Sidonian ! 

Lay hit beavenHdHrMttdf pstb^ 

There roam'd the shepherd-kings that shield 

Their ftntle chnrgfe b^ §M, mr SOi t 

And when hii. weary jonnicrf dbat 

Calls home Irai heAns tbt iliarteiklg Aitty 

And the droopngtiids of day; 

Close in thie loeek^ und'^bswy itljr; 

What time thci eehoiaf IMi^MpmOf 

The peaceiulr coonefo eMtfiflg bheafs 

And shrouded theHiMfefeavevaaMf; 

The locast triHrilfs tetwttil s6i^ : 

Then oft to mioiyfa piilnasih's^tetttr 

Came the aagehi twilba^ 

In die cwol^ sad ««imiaf «k,i 

By ^Hidif paha^ aifd ft«ataiiif Ait» 

In friendly oMWMS^ «r«wMi Ugb 

Amb^Mttge fiHU|lMed( ftooi' the lAy ; 

Nor seldon(^(«ismto:9Ma* IMms^' 

Was sees «^«b iiMtti^ tbtf s«cttph^giiitee 

With his (rtttrry gwllind bri|^^ 

Stooping tfom tlre'«lotidB of light; 

BeavtftouB, aa the foiiM that gleam 

In a golden<^lig«di draaitt. 

And when stiHmidfflgbl never- stib'df 

Oft cherubic songs were heard. 

Like oMMie Item tha' eehouig atsep^ 

Of neighbouring hili wui i 



Sleep siImt ite aamta ki jiovr omns I . 

Ye fottulsMfl huh your gyiBPimnf mak^a I 

Sweel wiai^ g^Mir ^eptleii^ f«iiioBs jpread I 

Ye cedarf JMw ^jkbft flinwtQifcig heRd. 

And thou» whose g^t And rv^M eye 

WatchjMfc ^m Aft /Bftmghd sky, 

Whe» 4MI her ivi^«^ Ihimui 

The bo^t.AwoB.doUiL reign .aioBe, 

Orinl^iali&LiMidMpride 

Half bif attier Aoe A^h hide. 

Ocean ! imAy emieam9 desp 

Hush (she Ariffe dMrmed vavss to 8kep» 

Northimu b>r'd Fkiioiiul, ^ Miam 

Wake to |he lw<;^kig woods SfMiu 

While imisfe sveiter than the ^hfins* 

Mute entranced, sikace heais ; 

And from the courts of heaven around. 

Angelic )m^ Mkd moes jK>«tfl ; 

Or some psimitted sfitk hiight 

Spte ftiocfu a tfMUaafc ohild o£ lights 

Till ^ owabea Ibe golden day* 

The diapasc^ ^ks away* 

Primaeval hours 4»f hapfmess: { 
The aged fniMiuck'B b#ine to Ueis« 
BeneaAh his spfaadkig sye«iB<«e 
Sate the gr^ sire with Ivesses boar; 
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Late watc9hiof wlien the wattled &ld 
His home-iietuming flock nay hold ; 
While softly breatibed the evening gale 
0*er honied rock, and milky Vak; 
Or by the lily^paved side. 
Where some whispering waters f^ide» 
Musing deep what tkoni^ts conld give 
Of things abstruse, to those Who live 
Far from the bri^t c^estial plains ; 
Oft harped in deep prophetic strains ; • 
(E'er sin with foul edipse between 
The golden ^e of heaven was seen») 
That not the Orphan lyre could reach. 
Nor wise Protean numbers teach ; 
Nor what fetch'd from the Delphic spring. 
Though Apollo's self might sing. 

Slow mov'd his sun's decliniag iuy» 
And soft life's evening sank away* 
Meek peace, and un^le truth were there. 
And calm content that knows no care; 
And wisdom patient to endure. 
And sanctitude severe and pure. 
Gentlest spirits from above : 
From the bosom breathM of love. 
With hand divme that scattered round 
Of the fairest flowers he found. 
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When the gales of Paradite 

Wafted their bloom to mortal eyet» 

Never siDce that primal hoar^ 

Seen below in hall, or bower ;<— 

Ye gentle handmaids of the day» 

Sweet Hours I that round hu chariot play^ 

Oh ye ! whose eariiest tears arose 

To see the gates of Eden close ; 

Say, when will earth behold again 

The pure ddighta of Mamre's plam ; 

Ah ! when your spotless pleasures yield 

Ye patriarch kings of Karan's field. 

Not such the apostate band defiVd 
Grey wanderers of the desart wild ; 
What time the Arabian wilderness 
Heard their Syrian songs distress ; 
Though died uafed the altar's flame, 
Unblest though rose the sacred name ; 
Though stem rebellion spttrn'd the rod. 
Though Baal mock'd the living God ; 
Yet still the uplifted arm was slow. 
Still mercy stayed the impending blow. 
Safe in deep vale, or mountain-head. 
Like some fair flock their tents were spread ; 
Or when green ci^e, and headland grey. 
In the golden evening lay. 
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Then it's close a«cl inenittiit wett, 
Rear'd the •palm-'eiioifci'd coof. 
With mADy a bwtd, ami ktfy skMrni, 
Of pine, and lojwtle raii*d :lNttiise«i ; 
Above the heav en-ptotteted fieM» 
The winged war lioiv spread their shield ; 
Twice aloof^ diwa«rg«less«aBdfl, 
The shoutiog rivers «lapt their huuds; 
Twice their w«i>&»orB<wa'd zaapiies slodd. 
Till the chosen pass'd the flood: 
Its gleam the addnight Pharos threw 
0*er Paraft'« vocis in erinsioii hue ; 
And still the column-cloud by day. 
Waved o'er the swsds ite banners grey ; 
And fiiitfainl still; their guard, their gvide. 
It spread its sheltering curtains wide. 
Till high the purple hffis are seen. 
That sha4ow Zerkah's banhs of green : 
Till the Uest seed of Terah's son 
Have ^eir riel fields of f^omiBe won ; 
And Egypt's fettered bondsasen #tand. 
The ransom'd tribes of Jordan's strand. 

No moie on flowery islet green. 
At Eve, the Ibis' wing is seen. 
> Nor 'mid the tall Papyrus leaves. 
Where his scaled bead the Cayman heaves; 
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Rich with Hi^hoim kloga^flOt ^^V^. 

No mystic cbaplet bitMUf-jheir biov^ ;. 

Fur seea mm Captllthoii' l^el dior«, , 

The groves of ^l^epd^i^tf kfun^.iio mpi;e ; 

WiQk maiqp»an.aixj^ winikrfit. 

In the crinNKW ladiAiiq^ :set j^ . 

Nor where the Idol-serpents hold 

Their bumi#btfaiM)B of beaten gold ; 
Whether by the' ^thiop's ^f^iy bwd.s» 

Wash'd from.th« pf^<an4:vir|^ s^^s; 

Or if with 9wd)iag{ii^ts. fii^Mi^t, . 

And massvri) wedgQtiricii^c^rti^i^.biroHght 

From coffers of tb^'.^dLt) Iqdm^ififfli. . 

Deep digged nfl^d ^e^ft^m^ocks fMid Bpmgs;-- 

Yet thougb^ foi& th^m np.loqgftf.st&inef. 

The* cup of Mvo^'4 0p$iirkliiig.¥(in^» 

With that swe^i^fopd th^,b^e hf^ l^ft 

In the Cedar*s sunt^.df^; 

Nor Migd«l*AttfiMiiytVvto(wei9ii«POtBJia. 

The hoardedwealthof Senna^^r's plain; 

No pidm its:piiiple frqjitage sbed» 

No harvest oean it(s beiM^ded bf^ad ; 

No more sweet burd& of brightest, plupe. 

Glance through the gard/^n-i^Us of bloopi* 

Yet the gscy send* the gianite xock^ 

For then their suvUw streiuna unlojck : 

OMMMt to the F«opli«ira calk 

How riph the dews ol morniog fidl ; 
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Ambrosiack food ! ^nd when the eye 

Of heaven opes, the coming cry 

Is heard, the fann'd ak moves, the ear 

Starts to the pinions rustling near ; 

Then thick, and dark as midwght*s shroud,. 

Hangs o'er the camp the living eloud* 

No more from vales of heaven are seen 

Angel-forms in lustre aheen, 

Leavii^ their bright superwU seat. 

With man in converse high to meet r 

Dire change, and altered ^te e'er long 

Must weep the alienated song : 

On CarmeFs steep, by Jordan's lake, 

In vain the guardian Prophets spake. 

Heaven's arm outstretch'd o'er wave and plaiD 

In wrath, in love, reveal'd in vain*. 

'' Thou City of the golden Sun \ 

" Say what mighty deeds were done* 

*' From concaves of the rocky vales, 

'* Fresh fans of heaven, ye winged gales; 

*' And ye Etesian winds that blow ; 

« Why on Cynthia's hills of snow, 

'* Rieh Egypt's flowery lap to fill, 

'' Rested your glittering pinions still I 

'' Stars in your wandering courses bright, 

« Why vail your brows in three*fold night t 

** What hand the homed locust drave, 

" Darkening the pure Pelusian wavlf^g^^ 
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'* For whom your rich, and raTen hair, 
•• Do ye, ye Soan viipns tear. 
** What 'voice the trenthling oeean caUs, 
** Apart to cleave his crystal walls ? 
*' What arm the floodless lords has spread, 
" And 'mid the Egyptian waters red 
*' Trampled on the dragon's head. 
*< Why stoops the strength of Edom? why 
*' Does mouBtain-dwdlhig Moah cry ? 
" Mangre his massive spear and shidd ; 
" Why trembliBg fly the tented field ? 
'* Who round his wolfish caverns strew'd 
" The wreck of Anak's giant brood ? 
'* Who smote, when spiteful Dagon fell 
** Before the ark of Israel ; 
'* On Pisgah's steep, what Prophet hoar 
*' Surveyed the strength of Canaan's shore, 
" Whom long the Hebrew virgins wail 
" Their buried pride in Moab's vale. 
*' And who his chosen flock to feed 
" On Jordan's flowery verge decreed." 

Oh! faithful ye! fn vain, in vain» 
Ye pour the deep, denouncing strain. 
The heaven of brass, the earlh of steel. 
Confirm in vain your dread appeal. 
Lost Israel's dark idolatries 
Upon Samaria's altars rise. 
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Prescient of the monffBiiil tale^ 
Uplift the deep |»ophetic veil 
Her future crimes/ her woes rdate- 
And mark thfc comtilg skadtsr ef -Ibte* 
Throned in Dunaseus-silTer walls 
The false one tfaere/fais Totanies eiills 
Their midnight orgics^to repeat 
Beneath Asinea's starry seat* - 
Stem Tophet dmwns thedyiag hreatb» 
And dark is Himom's Tale of dkeatk. 
Your faiies obscdne what gloricis fill 
Ye bleating gods* of BethelFs faflL 
Veird in many a murky shroid 
Their mitred beads the Magi bow'd. 
To the accursed Terapfaim 
' Nesroc/ the virgin T(Hces hymn ; 
The towers of' Omri'a idoMorab, 
Frown o*er old Shemir's woods of gloom ; 
And high ob Mi^)ah*s aioontaitt ahines. 
The star of Moloch's clouded shrines. 

But see ! the avenger wakes ! like flame 
Dark Ashur's steel-clad satraps oame. 
As wheeFd the Assyrian chivalry 
The sounding comets answer'd nigh. 
Star of Orion! pour thy ray . 
To light deep Ramath's mountain way ; 
Grim as the wolf, whose evening yell 
^Scares from her cliffs the wild gazelle* 
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They come. The trumpet's brazen bUdr 
Speaks Calah's oohosta juaacuig there* 
Their rocks ike moqatain-quaroies ieot^ 
Their shafts 4hesJSj^iiaB quisers sent ; 
It's biirnish'd steel Daoiascus gave. 
Their purple robes the Tynan wave. 
By Bosaah's frowning tower&they pass, . 
And climb high Heshbon's walls of brass, . 
Where oa«e>a thoaaaiid helmets hiuig, 
A thousand shidda their iSpleadour. flung. 
Red Moab'sJoQsi lulls no jg^re. . . 
GuasdthC'daepi glens of huge £l-glioor; 
Nor mountains lifting to the mocii^ 
The streaf;tlM^>maay a gisanite horn. 
Or where firom Ansalt's peaks of snow 
The headlong torrrat fumes below. 

Then sank the brave by Sichem's deli ; 
Then Judah's lion haiwer fcU.. 
With broken call the trumpet's breath 
Blew faint and far the dirge of death. 
How lone the cry in Haeor's .vale ! 
How Janoah'if widows uteep. and wail ! 
How is.the^Bobe of sorrow. jrent» 
The hoary 'hair with ashes. sprent ; 
Kneel maids of Israel ! kneel in vain 
To loose your captives bleeding chain ; 
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By the cold Gaaptan's sunless shore 
He clinubs high Bactria*s mountain's hoar; 
Or seefcs^ an exile pale, his grave 
Where Scythian Oxus rolls his wave. 

Lost trihes of Israel's captive train I 
In what far land, what Median plain. 
Hold ye jour exiled hours alone. 
Poor slaves of Timur's iron throae. 
Or mid the wild Iberian daks, 
Load ye with sighs the passing gales 1 
How dark the lengthened town of jears, 
It's deep majestic sorrow wears: 
As laden with the weight of crime 
Stayed had the wasted wheel of time. 
Beneath the heathen sword profane. 
Long your imprisoned tribes have lain. 
To false, to alien gods'betray'd. 
Have long their penal forfeit paid. 

Clos'd are the Caspian gates !— no more 
Rise the lov'd hills of Salem's shore. 
No more the winds of ocean sweep 
For thee, round CarmeFs shaded steep. 
Tet still some lingering hopes beguile. 
Some cherished visions seem to smile. 
Some relics of the land divine 
In lovM possession still are thine. 
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The staff that amote the feflueat wave. 
The rod that bloomed o'er Aaroa's grave. 
And the small ark that still contains 
The dew that whiteA*d £lim's plains. 

How glowing fancy mirrors near 
Each pictur*d form to memory dear ; 
The glittering waves of Chobar's stream 
To thee like silver Jordan gleam : 
Like Siloa*8 foant» some mountain fill 
Bathes thy small Sion*s mimic hill ; 
Close hid» nid pathless crags aloof 
Thy temple rears its little roof; 
The wild Cancaaian cliffs around 
Sweet lutes, and silver voices sound : 
The raven tress, the snowy veil 
Mark hapless SioQ*s daughter pale. 
Ah ! when, a home-returning band. 
When shall ye tread Tabaria's strand ? 
When catch on Hermon's hill the gale. 
When drink the dews of Hebron's vale. 
Ah ! when your ancient seats regain 
To join the hosts of Sion's plain. 
But the. dread hand of destiny 
£*en now unfolds it's purpose high. 
For you a prophet's hand shall cleave 
Strong as of old, th' Assyrian wave. 
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As wli€ii'tfa(e mighty vnttk «f God 

0*er the red MHoWs^ mtiV'i hk irod ; 

Throu^ Tadmor'S'iiiarUe>^aite» shall fling^ 

The coolness of the ci^stal spf^iag. 

Then home, in hallow*d heart return ; 

In meek, repentant sorlroiw mourn : 

On David's throne, in light ditiae 

Behold the star of Isra^ i^ine. 

And see thy own Meoiiah' reign 

The sainted babe O^B^thkhem^s plain. 

A fountain flews by -EMafabbove, 
Chafing along it'll pebbly idhore, 
Unmark'd fbe apot, il'^aaMeanknown, 
Yet once along tbat<bed<<)€ stone, 
A thousand' wArriors* ky^ the pride 
Of Gatb, and Oasa'a inmtier^side* 
There the si&eilpy^ NacBrite 
His pale PhHistlan foes cUd unite. 
When his iinshorh loeks4ie -shook 
Their mightiest host with terror strook ; 
As some dark, avenging star 
Frowning from hw throne afar* 
Nor ceas'd, till tbrongh the amnmer^day 
Like withered leaves their warriors lay ; 
Unwearied- tbea, beneath the shade. 
Of Etan's rocks, hia^ strength he laid. 
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Oh ! hold thy hand ! ah ! false as fair 
Who dipt thy long enclMuited hair ; 
By the razor's edge luishoniy 
And streaming like the golden q^mi : 
£*er long» shaU Caphtor's feastfnl day. 
With blood, the ttaitoroiw t|ieft repay I 
For thee shall Ekron's virgins steep 
Their songs in. tears ; and Azxah weep. 
E'en distant Askelon shall mourn 
The Danite stranger's dark sojonm. 

Pass where of old the giant kings 
Fought by IVUgiddo's water springs. 
And the lords of Issachitir 
Came marching to the mountain war. 
There the qniver'd Eprhaamite 
0*er Tabor led his conquering might. 
Showering thick their shafts of flame, 
Ophrah's sinewy bowmen came. 
Wearing each his regal crown ; 
Rode the kings of Maohir down ; 
Whose aged sceptre's awful sway. 
Far the eastern hills obey. 
Ah ! why did Gilead Ihen abide 
Far off, by JcMrdan's peaceful side. 
Why strong, did seaward Ashur-lay 
The Cothons of her sheltered bay. 
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Alas! what atrength could Reuben hold 
To dwell the while by field, or fold. 
What from the war could him detain 
Where shepherds roam the tented plain : 
And crown'd with autumn^s tawny leaf. 
The sunny reaper binds the sh^af. 
Where the herd's lordly monarch wades 
Through Bashab*s ricl|> and pastur'd gladee. 
Or stoops his ahaggy bfows to lave 
In the fords of Anion's mountain wave. 
And where is He whose trumpet shrill 
Shook the deep caves of Tabor*s hilL 
To hail whose home-returning car 
£*en now Harosheth looks afar» 
Chained at his wheels, a weeping band, 
Jud»a*s dark-hair*d daughters stand. 
From many a tower, and battlement 
Far jeen, unnumber'd eyes are bent. 

** Watchman, on yon turrets high ! 
'* Saw ypu, down the tented sky 
*' O er lengthening files in dark array 
*' His home-returniog banners play ? 
'* Mark'd you to the sunny beam 
*' Burnished targe, and helmet gleam, 
" And the snaffled steeds a&r 
<* Bearing the rich, refulgent car. 
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" Or mid the danoing plames of lights 

" Sa^ you the cymbals clashing bright! " 

Ashtaroth, and B&alim! » 

Save him» ye blood-8tain*d idols grim ! 

Alas ! long through the lattie*d grate» 

For him shall Syria s maidens wait. 

Nor deem that in far vales away,. 

At JaeVs feet their warrior lay. 

So that Bethulian warrkwess 

In later Sion> deep distress ; 

Fearless to the Assyrian tent 

In her bridal beauty went. 

And back to Dothan's mountain shore, 

Unharm'dy her\>leeding trophies bore. 

Then their prancing hoofs in vain 
Dinted Taanach*s thirsty plain ; 
Low sinks to earth the bounding steed 
, That fed by Tigris* flowery mead ; 
And fleeter than the falcon'* wing. 
Scarce shook Orontes' crystal spring. 
Beneath old Kishon's trampling waves, 
Dark Hazor*s archers found their graves. 
Lift Barak, lift thy song, and cry 
* The Lord hath triumphed gloriously!' 
For thee, the strength of heaven, the stars 
Fought within their ancient spheres. 
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Heading herhosU^ in jewell'd sheen. 
Came the dark, atid -JEtluop quten. 
On th' eagle-winged winds,^ tibat uvmep 
Around night's stairy mooolaiit at^p* 
And in the bright acnal hail 
Who their fiery syiiad 'call ; 
Askance with angi^ horns they strook ; — 
His glittering sword Orion shdok 
Along the steeps of hea^tfn Alar 
Arcturus drove his sultry bar. 
Far from his polsiT hills of snow ; 
And he who drew the QBoionian bow«. 
With scorchiiig tres8«s on they'Carae, 
Waving their ti|ddy. beatdsVf iatne. 
Sweet Pleiades ! oh ye that bring 
From out his bowers the youthful spring. 
When far doog th««efveaia|f dell^ 
Breathes Iheirieli mandrake's dewy smell. 
With fir-blooms, and the gates that grove 
Around the scented eediir«gyoiire. 
On your silver thrones on high 
Bent ye down your radiant eye ; 
And beauteous in his summer shine 
Golden Mazaroth was thine. 

Thus old Gideon's matchless might 
Slew the vanquished Madianite, 
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WieldiDf the lieKdmnui's eonqneriiig goftd« 

O'er thina'd PkiHstui Shamgar stfode. 

Ye tnLYfUnBifUde hj palmy wells ! 

Ye shepherds in thetnoodligfaidelto ! 

Thou fiinr'd and f swrn ed Sanhedrini f 

Ye grey<^ir'd elders raise the hymn ! 

Oh ! Mr, and wise^ and eloquent* 

Oh ! Israel's maiden omament. 

Prescient thou, in ooaasel sage 

Of future time's recording page. 

Oh ! strengtivV £pbiaim I just» and wise ! 

Holy prophetess arise. 

Take down the Hebrew harp again 

And breathe the loud» trinnvphant strain. 

'* Great Ood of <battle, hear our prayer! 

'* To Sion's stately oourts repaiiv 

*' From thy thandeTtms* throne on high 

" In thy far blazing majesty 3 

'< Circling whose seat on either liaiidy 

'* The great Chembie cohorts stand. 

" Heaven's hiererebs old, in bureing row, 

" Who the celestial truitapets blow, 

** Aye watching there the bosom bright, 

" And that awfitl eye of li^t ; 

**0r soaring round with golden wing 

" In rang'd quaternion, ever sing ; 

'* From thy sapphire throne above 

" Jehovah, bend an eye of love. 
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*< Thou^ who within their ancient 'Oaves, 

" Bade sleep the world-devouring waves, 

" And that stemless hoat didst goide 

'* Huli*d on the eastern mountain's side, 

" Who o'er the Idum^an coasts 

" Safe led the Patriarch's mighty hosts; 

« Thou from whose outstretch'd ann have fl^d, 

" Mighty warriors fiimoused ; 

** Of whom, honor'd time doth tell v 

" In his stately Chronicle* 

" God of Sabbaoth ! list our lays. 

** Elohim ! hear the hymn of praise. , 

Wake, Debora, thy song on high, 

' The Lord hath triumph'd gloriously.' 

E'en now by Eksalls banks of green 

A warrior's tombkss bones are seen* 

The hollow helm, the dmted diield 

Still strew the solitary field. 

In that low grave the tortmse sleeps, 

The adder climbs the mouldering heaps. 

And bleached by sun, by dew, by rain. 

They whiten Xaloth's bhutted plain. 

But hark ! on midnight's listenmg ear. 
Unearthly voices murmur near. 
Heard like the shrivell'd Parc«'s breath ; 
Or fhe tainted blast of death 
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O'er the pale and Stygian meads. 
Blown from the dark Taenarian steeds. 
That in fiery Phlegethon 
Plunge, their weary journey done. 
And fleshless forms in shadowy gloom; 
Rise from dark £ndor*s cavern*d womb. 
Where, in regal sovereignty 
Intomb*d, earth's aneient monarchs Ke. 
The glittering crown their temples shade, 
Their gaunt arms grasp the steely blade 
As rising to the embattled field ; 
Or their golden sceptres wield. 
And see the beckoning shadows pale 
Slowly their awiiil forms unvail. ' 

They move ! they rise ! what powerful breath 
Invades the majesty of death 1 
Why shrieks the enchantress pale, as last. 
Stern in dark shroud the Prophet past. 
Oh ! lost, discrowned, dishonoured Saul ! 
Those mioveless lips have doom'd thy fall. 
Alas ! for Ephraim's strength overthrown ! 
Alas ! for Israel's kingless throne ! 
" A monarch's blood is flowing there 
(Frown'd, as he spake, the Prophet*seer,) 
'' Smote by the fell Ascalonite 
" I mark his banner's broken flight." 
And see on yonder mountain's crests 
A wounded warrior sinks to rest. 
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His heart's best blood the shaft has dyed. 
His few, his faithful sleep beside. 
How changed from him, whdin Helah'ef plaih 
Saw victor ^f his thou^aads daio. ' 
Whea glory like a maiden bride. 
Walked by the youthful warlrior's side. 
And blew her silver trump, and roUhd 
Her feet, the fetter*d monarcbi bound. 
Beside the fittle mouiktain brook. 
The flocks their dewy fleeces shook ; 
E'er sank the sun, a deeper hue 
Had stain'd with death its waters blue ; 
And Bethshan's 'walls the trophies bear 
Of Israel's nlonarch bleeding there. 

Deep in yon TdiebiniUn^ vale 

Was heard the evening' trumpet's waiL 

On Astekah's long ridge appears. 

The bristling^ file of 'Dagon's spiears. 

Up, for the feast of war is spread ! 

Up to the field of battle red ! 

Alas ! the vulture's talon yet 

With Israel's richest blood is wet. 

The soundhig orichalch no more 

Shall wake them on that silent shore. 

Shades of the Inrave on Thirxa's strand I 

What champion guards your helpless lancf ! 
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Who faithful still to Sion's loid 
Unsheathe the consecrated tword* 
What chiefs ia Hebroo^s halls remaia^ 
The shatter d wreck of Gilboa*s plaia. 
Or do hea?ea*s holy warriors still 
Sit arm'd on Sion*s guarded hill? 
Lov*d of tjbe Lord I they wait for thee» 
Thou sweetest flower of Jesse's tree. 
^ Dear, sacred Child I ne*er itiaj my soii|; 
Thy pure, confiding courage wrong : 
Thy youthful hand, thy constant h^art^ 
Well shall play a warrior's part. 
Thee from among the yeaning ewes» 
And flocks, the God of battle chose. 
Go then against the helm of gold I 
Go, in thy conscious virtue bold I 
Gro ! and God's blessing on the .field 
Of carnage, be thy only shield. 
Oh ! faultless, fearless found, be thine 
The promise of the wreath divine« 
Thy shepherd s staff a sceptre be 
Thou faithful child, in endless fee I 
Nor adamant, nor armour theite, 
Did the beardless warrior wear 2 
That tender arm could never wield 
The strength of Sauls immortal shield. 
Nor bra^ien bow, nor steely helm 
Guarded Israel's doubtful realm. 
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But the youthfal sh^herd's crook, 
And the smooth stone from Elah's brook. 
Their mightiest host with terror strook 
Then the paie Philistian knight 
His utiflesh'd valour turn'd/to flight; ' 
And bending low his helmed head. 
The frowning Gathite warrior fled. 



On his cloud-dividing wing 

Let the lordly eagle spring. 

In the fields of glory prey» 

And drink the golden fount of day. 

But beneath his subject skies, 

For him no richer banquet lies. 

His thunder-grasping talons ne*er 

Shall a nobler conquest share, 

Than the victor's hand has lain 

A giant wreck, on Succoth's plain. 

Come now with virgin symphony. 

Come in thy spoils of victory ! 

The prophet's hope, the anointed One, 

Long look'd for Jesse's beauteous Son ! 

Oh ! come in youthful beauty fair. 

The chosen seed, the promised heir. 

Dread, sacred Child ! thy name, thy praise 

Shall flourish still through endless days. 

A shepherd boy on Israel's throne. 

Restore her ancient might o'erthrown. 
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And bind aroond thy Inrows diviiie 
The crown of Jadah's sceptred line. 

And see in yision clear foretold 
Who thy destin'd realm shall hold» 
Who thy lofty lineage own ; — 
* The Master of the ivory throne/ 
Great Lord of earth's exhaustless store. 
From Ind to Affric's golden shore. 
And hb to sway with spell divine 
Each power that holds his starry shrine. 
E'en now in sponsals pore and chaste, 
He his Memphian bride embrac'd ; 
Nor second he who rear'd again 
In love, in zeal, the ruin*d fane. 
Smote the dark sorcerer on the stone 
Beside his idol-god o'erthrown ; 
And quench'd the cauldron's fires obscene 
That glared o'er Ephraim's hills of green. 
And who his Sion to defend 
Saw the Cherubic host descend. 
O'er Salem's towers the radiant flight 
Swift on their starry plumes alight. 
High the' celestial standard wield. 
O'er Judah spread the sun-bright shield ; 
Nor him forget, who in the fight 
Met single, Moab's idol-might. , 

e2 
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Though Seur jein'd his conqueiiit^ spnur. 

Though Ammoii's bumem floated tiieEre; 

Dauntless yet the warrior stood. 

Nor faird that heart of courage good» 

Till self-slaaghter'd in the deli 

Of Berachah, the foemen fell. 

And in Jehovah's fane adored 

He sheathed in peaee the sated aiword. 

Those Hebrew songs to thee be dcar^ 

That pleased so well the yictor's ear. 

And those harps in Babylon 

That pensiite told of pleasures gone. 

What time that Judah's captive maids 

Wept for their Sion's distant shades. 

And ever when the moon^light pale 

Looked down on Perah's willowy nJe» 

Far from pleasant Palestine, 

Where broad Euphrates' waters shine. 

They saw in every twilight dream. 

The viny groti the bannted stream* 

Fresh springs that gnsh'd through Syrian dales. 

The tents that dariseu'd £lah*s vales. 

Emmaus' meads,— the fires that glow 

Fair Bethell, o*er thy hallow'd brow; 

Saw, moving round the ark divine. 

The white-rob'd Levites guard the shxio^ 
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Nor the sBcred liien^pliaiifl 
Did his myistic Ephdd want. 
Nor the breastplate's broider'^ swell 
The wreatlieB robe, the gpolden bell : 
Nor the purple fillet round 
His holy brows in drder bound. 
Heard o'er their temple's Cedain roof 
The loud Hotannah peal aloof> 
Above its massive floors of gold 
Saw bright Cherubic wiogs unfold : 
As when amid the biHreal air 
Aurora shakes her fiery hair ; 
And the Shechipah display 
Enspher'd oh earth, iVs pTomis'd r^y. 

The mailed warrior in his toiver. 
The bridc^mom m his lov'd one's bower ; 
The eagle on the mountains befig 
Are types, oh! Bun.divine, of thee. 
But never, o'er a subject world. 
Since Oiy shafts ^ light i^i^ h»A'd. 
Since thy regal brow'liatb wocH, 
The atarrbrigfat diadem of mi>m : 
Or from thy w«d£m coudh of gold; 
Could thy refulgent eye beboM 
Glories such as those that reat 
On MoriaifscdQsecrated crest : 
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Tlie wonders of those beams divine. 
That rise on Israel's chosen shrine ; 
And gleam in soften'd splendor, o'er 
The Arkite seat remov'd no more. 

Those fair fields of Bethany, 
Rich in their pnrple beanty lie ; 
Mountains at whose verdant feet 
Lake and winding river meet ; 
Stream and brooklet warble there. 
Bloom the banks of Jordan fiiir. 
And his twin-divided stream 
Flows to meet the morning beam. 
Along Callirhoe's rock-girt vale 
The cane*tuft flings it's foliage pale. 
Down green Amana's rifted side 
How fresh the sparkling waters glide ; 
While the amethystine bow 
Spans the glittering wave below* 
By Cherith's brook the raven feeds, 
Fair Cedron hath her flowery meads. 
Swept by the Seraf^'s golden wing 
Still gleams Bethesda's sacred spring. 
In the blue depth of Soreck's rill. 
Still dips the bird it's litUe biU, 
And by grey rock, and waving tree. 
Still Siloah flows thy fountain free. 
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Sweet streams ! how many an age uatold 
Have your sacred waters roll'd, 
5»ince bending o'er your flowery brink 
The Christian warrior kneel'd to drink ; 
Who his dear master's tomb to save. 
Found in the Syrian sands his grave. 
For your deep valleys far away 
He fled the battle's distant fray. 
Faint, weary, wounded, hither-came 
To slake the fever's cruel flame ; 
In £sk or Eden s shadowy stream 
No more his dancing plumes shall gleam. 
Through riven mail, and plated coat, 
Him the Persian fauchion smote, 
And the hot Moor, and Hagarene, 
Pour'd, deep as death, their arrows keen. 
No vassal in the tented field. 
Remains his dying Lord to shield. 
The visor's steely bars unlaee. 
Or loose the gorget's stem embrace. 
Not one of all survives, to lay 
The sacred sod, the requiem say. 
Or o'er the dark Northumbrian plain, 
To wake his warder's horn again. 
Yet stretch'd along. thy fatal shore; 
Still his cross of red he wore. 
Still bless'd that bearded hermit old. 
Who bare his crosier-staff of gold : 
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And, shria'd stiH n tint MthkA bftoat. 
His dyiDg lips tke Suigfcal prest. 

That sqpulchra! rock be sfaown^ 

Where the me^k hm kin him dowii» 

And with mild eye to heaven inclin*d 

There his earthly load rtsign'd. 

See where round Belhlebem's hnmble thatch. 

Sate, like bright stars, the ang^ltc watch* 

While far along iiie eastein road 

New risen, the lamp of radiance glowed. 

Fit temple for the Deity I 

That lowly roof s)ia21 blessed be I 

Him with loud Hosannah greet. 

And beneath his hallowed feet. 

Rich garments \itrew, and boughs of pride 

From the noble palm-tree's side. 

Thee may the holy Pftcaclete 

On dove-like wing descending meet. 

Leave not unknown, eaeh stone, or sod, • 

Where thy Sayiomr'9 footsteps trod ; 

When within it's mortal shrine 

Mov*d the majesty divine ; 

Where on his Lord's confiding breast, 

The lov*d disciple sank to rest. 

Or in contemplation sweet 

Sate thongfatfid at his Master^s feet, 
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With inward eye rev^lvili^ stiU, 

What the kindling heart might fill : 

Or on the wings of faith and prayer^ 

It's ruin'd glories hest n!pair; 

And soon vouchsafd the heavenly grace^ 

Beam'dfrom that, mild o^stial face« 

That now by Nain's widow'd walls» 

To light, to life the dead reoaUs^ ' ! 

And o*er the silent chafaher w^efia 

Where he the friend^ the broths sleepa.*^*- 

Or where that sweet and viigin maid 

In her pensive bosom laid 

Motherly thonghts, and cares, kmi fears» 

Of what reveal'd in ancient yean. 

By seer, or prophet, well might aeon 

The visions of a troubled dhream; 

Such as oft at midn%ht pvest 

Upon that pure, unstained breast,. 

Yet with hallow'd trust betwe^n^ 

And resignation meekly seen. 

Till o*er the heafonly prontis'd child 

In tears of hope, and love she smird. 

Rose of the Paraclete divine ! 

Sweet flower ! what trembling thoughts were thine. 

When with thee, a humble maid. 

The incarnate spirit erst did shade 

His crown of glory : to thee was given 

Of the kindling breath of heaven ; ^ i 
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In thy pure bosom from above 
Waking the holy flame of love. 
That now, fair flower, around thee plays 
In circling crowns of sainted rays. 

Pass Abarim thy mbuntains hoar. 

And Dalmanutha*s inland shore ; 

Let Samaria*s sea-ward plain 

Oft thy wand'ring feet detain : 

On the mountains be thou free 

Of the gales of Galilee. 

Those flowery glens, and valleys sweet 

Were trod by bright angelic feet ; 

Many a pure and holy guest 

Oft their fragrant mantle prest: 

On the green, and mossy bed 

Meek wisdom lean'd the pensive head. 

And where the eternal footsteps trod 

Mute, trembling nature owns her Qod. 

Ye aged towers of Solyma ! 

Thou ancient seat of sovereign sway ! 

Rich diadem of Judah*s throne 

Holding thy desart realm alone. 

Say, why yon noontide shadow falls 

Like night, upon thy ebon walls* 

A veil of darkness o*er thee drawn, 

A sable shroud that hides the dawn. 
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Why fades thy regal diadem 
Thott heavenly-thron'd Hienisalem! 
Why droops thy pale, disceptired hand 
Great queen of Jewry's ancient land. 
Where is the promis*d crown decreed. 
To IsraeFs (aith, to Abraham's seed : 
And why of hope, of help forlorn 
Has sank the strength of Judah's horn ? 

Is the sun with shrouded head 

From the deserted Zodiac fled : 

And his old Ecliptic leaves. 

For which the world in darkness grieves ? 

Are the aged stars on high 

Dimm'd in the pure etherial sky: 

That night, with now unwonted sway. 

Hath seiz'd the etnpty throne of day. 

And in her dull and murky shade 

His bright meridian glories fade. 

Why with grief, and anger strook. 

Their fiery wings have th' angels shook. 

And the dread anatomy 

In his fleshless tomb no more can lie ? — 

Alas ! those bleeding broiys behold 

That the twisted thotns enfold. 

Ah ! mark ! those hands in iron bound, 

The limbs convulsed, the purple wound. 
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That darkening eye, that form divine 
To death it's iaintiiig eoul re&igfn. 
Gor'd by the epenr, that «acred side 
Has streamed with life's expiring tide. 
And is that hare and branchless tvee 
Fit throne, thou Lord of might, for thee 1 
Ah ! who shaU now from foul despiur 
The bniis*d, the broken soul re|>air : 
Who rise, our shepherd-prince away, 
Defenceless IsraeFs staff and stay : 
Shield from l^e boar thy sacred vine. 
And save this scatter'd flock of thine ?— 

Loud rushing to their destined goal 
The deep, prophetic waters roll. 
And the Idnm^n throne 
Veils in dark eclipse it's crown. 
And see ! betray'd, forsook, denied. 
The God, the child of Bethlehem died. 
Oh lost! oh min'd earth ! e'en He 
Thou gav'st to death, has died for Chee. 
Oh captive meek ! oh sinless thrall 1 
Of Pilate's bar, of Herod's hall. 
Oh ! powers of darkness leagued below. 
Oh unimaginable woe ! 
Alas ! thou spotless sacrifice 
No more to bless our gasing eyes* 
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Meek Lord of life ! tby stepfi no more 
Be seen on Salem's windiag sbore. 
Nor thy mild li|>6 ia converse sweet 
More inform onr willing; feet. 
And ever must we part from thee» 
Thou sole, swefet £k>wer of Jesse's ttte I 
Thou latest hope, thon onlj one 
Of Sion's lost, and niin'd throne^ 
And fled, for ever fled, in death ^ 
Sleeps the man of Nazareth. 
And set is Jacob's pronia'd star. 
Whose orient lights were hail'd afar ; 
From where morn bnilds her rosy neat 
To the golden chambers of the west. 
The grave's immortal prey at last» 
Has the God eternal past ; 
And loos'd the star»ambroider'd xone. 
That bound the bright crystalline throne? 
Must we too on the mountains mourn 
The Prop^iet lost, the mantle torn. 
Must we too cry—** farewell, farewell, 
The chariots and the horse of Israel."— 
Was it for this, were set in vain 
The seals of Judah*s sainted rdgn» 
Or when, with golden wings array'd. 
Before the Galiltean maid. 
Stood in splendent beanty bright 
Like morn, an angel-form of light ; 
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Bearing to the virgin flower 

A branch from heaven's immortal bower. 

While the adoring thrones above 

Their starry foreheads bow'd in love. 

Oh ! back to Sion's once lovM plain» 

In deathless form return again ! 

Around thy guilty people fling 

The shadows of thy gentle wing ; 

Oh ! be to U8» to man restor'd, 

Immanuel, Shiloh, Sion's Lord, 

The spotless Lamb, the incarnate Word. 



} 



And where' is He, whose form was seen 

Sun-bright, in Eden's alleys green. 

E'er with stem seraphic guard 

And flaming sword, her gates were barr'd. 

When from the eastern hills afar. 

Evening's cool, and dewy star. 

Brought up her new-awaken'd train ; 

Or whom by Mamre's later plain. 

Or on Moriahls mount of fire 

Knew the v\d Chaldean sire 

Thrice call'd ; or whom that chieftain pale 

Met in Achor's holy vale. 

In diamantine arms array'd. 

Grasping the huge etherial blade. 

Lord of the heavenly squadrons bright : — 

And where, in starry robes of light. 
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Is the angel-foim that stood. 

By the green and myrtle wood. 

Seated on his steed of flame 

The incommunicable name. 

Or that crown'd spirit, that alone 

Sate upon his sapphire throne 

By Chebar*s flood in vision seen ; 

While bright Cherubic forms between. 

With fiery orbs, and wheels of flame. 

On their far-sounding pinions came. 

And where. Lord of the earth, is He, -j 

Who clad in golden panoply, 5. 

Met the warrior Maccabee ? i 

Lost Harp of Judah ! once again 
Uplift the deep prophetic strain. 
By thy old glory we intreat 
The Temples vail, the Mercies' seat. 
By those descending seraphs bright, 
Who walk'd the radiant stairs of light, 
Through the pure and marble §iir. 
Spreading wide their golden hair, - 
Till the emerald mountains near 
Glowed amid the sapphire sphere. 
By him, the faithful one, who stood 
Sole, beneath the groaning rood. 
And home the virgin-mother led. 
What time the aflrighted brethren fled. 
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By him, whose eagle-eye rereal'd 
The mystic volume uigei-sealcd ; 
When p'dssM o'er Patmoft' roeky throne 
The shadows of the world unknown i 
By those stars of glory br^ht 
< Rich sunbesuBS of Uie eternal lights' 
Wing'd like the propfaet's car of fire. 
Wake to thy song the angelic choir^ 

Who " aunlike comes from Themanwanl/* 

And from ** Mount Paran forth appeared/* 

Whose sounding coarsen' bickering flame 

And thunderoua niecks his form proclaim* 

And who in bright seraphic row 

Stand witlua tke emerald bow. 

And on the golden altars praUe 

The ancient, of eternal days. 

What crystal roofs are glittering bright 

In the jaspar's orient Hght ; 

Where rose» or e'er the birth of time. 

The empyrean seat sublime^ 

Beyond the diamond's kindlkg rays. 

Beyond the fierce, and solar blaze* 

What virgin spirits bending low 

Down their crowns and glories throw^ 

Where bright flowers of Paradise 

Fresh strewn, unfold their starry eyes. 
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Aad the sceptred ancientry 

Swell the loud-enraptur'd cry, 

And who on golden banks recline, . 

Aye hymning there the name divine ; 

By the angel-guarded throne •\ 

Where sit the Almighty Three— the One-— > 

The Trinal Lord, supreme, alone. •) 

Cease, cease the song, a humbler strain. 
More meet for thee on Sion's plain* 
Running brook and fountain clear. 
Oft shall soothe thbe evening ear. 
The harps that hang on rock and tree. 
Again shall wake their songs for ihee. 
Till the listening night look down 
Stooping low her starry crown. 
And the voice of Seraphim 
In bright order seem to hymn ; 
Till a fairer paradise 
Open to thy youthful eyes. 
Far from the weight of earthly things 
Lov'd spirit, spread thy bolder wings. 
From the weary world of life. 
And toil, and sorrow's endless strife. 
From changeful, weak mortality. 
Mounting to the stedfast sky. 
Faith, that fearless still doth shine. 
And peace, and simple truth be thine. 
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Brighter flowers be these, than fcnstnd 
E'er while in £den*s hallow'd ground ; 
Till in thy pure, and spotless breast, 
Angels build their bower of rest. 
And the God himself enshrin'd. 
Dwell in the meek, and lowly mifid. 



Xa GEa AOXA. 
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NOTES. 



StMlftmr'4 Lio/h-Ou the Ate 9f lb«Toint> «f Ls^MdUia. fteo the 

Page xvi. 

%t JoHia»— In the alMence of fhe Ma breeze, I lejlt alaqgopr wliich 
approached to fidnting, and clearly recognized 'the soft Ionia.' Gha- 
teanhriand's TraveLi, t. L p. Ml. 

Paxu^-^^ PkUarch de defect. OjracnL Y. viL f. fiSk ed. Relate. 
See alM MiUfl^^i Byua evi tito Nativitf. '^he losffljr vapvaitaiM 
o'er/ &c 

Page xvii. 

Abassin KUigt—See Milton's Pavt^diae Loat, B. vr. L S80. 

Memmmr-Mx. HamiltoB tiwnka tliat there were two pretended Tocal 
statnea of Memnon at Thebea. See hia Bgyptiaoa. 
• ifarft «&«jMiM/Ar«c/i^< It wovld be worth an iaqpiiry, to an^^ 
whetfier any of the aoplptoxea on the < Jebel-Molc«tteW ov written 
VomtaiB, near Ho^ and Sinai, aappoied at onf tzve to be ib% 
work at the IsraeUtef , dnxing their 40 je^ft of wtadeiing in the 
Deaqrtf and to be w the lost Hebrew dmnfibv, reaemUe in aagi 
manner, the woikaacattered on the hilla of tliew parti.' Bnckin^ajn'a 
Trayela among the Arab Tnbea, 4to. t* 1. p. 06. Irby and Mwgl^'a 
Traveia, p. 413. Notea of Sir F. Heoniker, on Bgypt and Syria. On 
the inacriptiatta «t Moont Seibal, and Wady Aleyat, aee BarcUK|idlf» 
Trarela in Syria, p. flO0, 619. See a fiic aimile of an hucription on a 
rock in the Widy £1 Haneb, nmilar to Ihoae ii» the Wady Mi^tteb, 
in Borckhaidt, p. 478, ffSl. See Niebuhr, ▼. i. p. SO. 'Thefediffii and 
rocks in the Wady Ifokatteb, are thickly covered with iiiMviptioDB 
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which are oontfanned, with intexralfl of a few hundred paces only, for 
at least two leagues and a half. To copy all these inscriptions, woold. 
occupy a skiUnl draftsman six or eight days. They are all of the same 
description I have already mentioned ; consisting of short lines, writ- 
ten from right to left, and with the singular character represented in 
p. 479, invariably at the beginning of each. Some of them are on rocks 
of twelve or fifteen feet high, which required a ladder to ascend them.' 
Burckhaidf s Travels, p. 6S0. 

Pagexviii. 

Scattered ^edl^e—Milton's Paradise Lost, lib. L v. 304. 

Dragim — ^Pharoah was represented under the figore of a Dragon, in 
the language of prophecy. Eaekiel xxix. S. < I am agamst tiiee, Phn- 
roah, King of Egypt, the great Dragon, that Uveth in the midst ef fhe 
rivers.' 

ZUUeI->-Canqpa8. 

Pagexix* 

Cwal &ante-—< Red Coral is very common on this part of the coast. 
In the evening I saw a great nnmber of shell-fish* oome from tiie 
water.' Burckhardt, p. ffl7. 

Painted shells—* E rubro ludda <»ncha mari.' TibnIL Eleg. ii. 4, 30 . 
Properiii Eleg. ilL xL 8. Senecso Thyest. 371. 
<' Qui rabri vada literis 
Et gemmis mare Ineidnm 
Late sanguineam tenent." 
Peakgof eMMToltf— The rough and lofty rocks of granite and por- 
phyry, with which Cossir is on aU sides environed, have a magnifioent 
and terrific appearance. Huge rocks of porphyry, both red and «*«eii, 
are distingoishable. The * veide anttco* it we»long before I could dis- 
cover: at length I finrnd it by the signs Bruce had described. Brown's 
TVavels in Afirica, p. 147. On the andent Emerald Mines, see Yobfeey's 
Travels in Syria, v. i. p. 14. Qnarterly Review, No. LV. p. <S. Galled 
* Maadden Eraummemd,' near Cossir, see Brown, p. 146. beautiftOly 
allnded to by Mr. Heber in his ' Passage of the Red Sea.' 
Lo I these are they whom Lord of AMc's &tes. 
Old Thebes hath ponr'd through all her hundred gates. 
Mother of anniea Miow the Emeralds glowed 
Where flush'd with power and vengeance Pharaoh rode ! 
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' Before as extendi the large bay of ' Birfcet Faraovn/ lo called 
from being, according to Arab tradition, the place where the laraelitet 
croesed the sea, and where the relnming wares overwhelmed Pharaoh 
and his host.' Bnrckhardt, p. HM, who agrees with Nielrahr in his 
conjecture, tiiat the Israelites crossed the sea near Sues. r. p. 41%. 
In ^ci/tt-— See Dante II Pnrgatorio, cant iL Tj. 
' In exita Israel de Egitto.' 
Cantavan tatti 'nsieme ad nna Toce. 
Elims Caves— "Vm' is supposed to be the ancient < EUm.' The num- 
ber of springs is stiQ the same ; bnt that of the palm trees has in- 
creased. There is another place named' ' £lim,' between this and 
Snes. Sir F, Henniker's notes, p. 314. Bat see Borckhardt, p. 472, 
*' If ^ir Bouwra is the ' Marah' of Exodtu, then Wady Gharendei is 
probably ' Elim,' with its wells and date trees.'* 

MarbU JSeiMt— Sinai and Horeb, are granitic See Bnckix^ham's 
Trarels, p. 202. In sonuner, when the wind is strong, a hollow sound 
is sometimes heard, as coming from the upper country. The Arabs 
say tSiat the spirit of Moses then descends from Mount Sinai, and in 
fl3^g across tlie sea, bids farewell to his beloved mountains.' Bund:- 
faardlf s TraTelsi p. 617. Mount Sinai, and the desarts lying between 
that peninsula and Judea, hare not like the latter country, preserved 
many of the names of holy scripture.1 Ditto xiiL p. 587. Yet the 
route of the Israelites through the desert, is tmced by Cot. Leake. 
* The upper region of Sinai, forming a circle of thirty or forty miles 
in diameter, possessing water, a temperate climate, and a good soil, 
was the part of the peninsula best adapted to the residence of the 
Israelites near a year. p. xir. The Arabs beHere that the rains 
which £sdl, are under the control of Moses ; and that the priests of the 
Convent or Djebel Mousa, are in possession of a book (the Taourat) 
sent down to Moses from heaven, on the opening and shutting of 
which the rains depend. The reputation the monks hate obtained 
has become very troublesome. Some yean since, a violent flood bmst 
on the poainsnla. A Bedouin chief, whose camels and sheep had 
been swept away, went in a fury to the convent, and fired his gun at 
it, exclaiming—' Yon have opened the book so much tiiat we are all 
drowned.* He was pacified by presents, but begged on departing, 
that the monks would only half open the * Taourat,' in order that the ' 
rains might be more moderate. Burekhardf s Travels, p. M8. 
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Page XX. 

kiimric)ii[|E» of jacpie4 gfiogfVfiBiSt by ipo^l^tainiof pa4«»y of th3 fiebi^w 
ntes in the once popiilow* iHit new d#MVt^ rc^CMW, jTojanexly known 
by the names of Edom, Amaofm, Moab, and the country of the Amo- 
rites. FMe IntrodwMia!* to ^WMiiMiVrdi^ p. 7. On t^ passage of the 
liTMiilBS thraagh «iii9 feostile na^icvis, 1^ the comse wJ^ipb tliey pnr- 
siied> see «h^ |«(weit0ig aii4 <woi]s mnwdEs of g«L Iieake, |]i ]bus 
lBtio4mtifl» to Rvn^tOHtiidf # 7ra;¥l»l#, p^ xiT-r-xvi. 

PagexxL 

Prmtd and Haut—See MUtopi's FftBlBi Ixxx^ 36«~SylTwtfii:'s JDa 
8«rtw, p. 139* ' Strife hutching, hg^ut ambii^q^' Wjijettsfp. in his note, 
iMtf not given imy fimtbority Isr 1^ vor4. 

ln»off-T-Waay KMUM)* t|ie anient ^xnpnu The T«Iley of the 
Anton is less shviibhy .t)um that of niqiit of 1^ streams in this conntry ; 
porotelily aseobfOde to ibe frevaaoacy jutd Tiolei^ca of the toijren^^ 
lihy a»A Ma^gl^s TraT^s. p. 400. 

JHMtrfstcr'tf mi$^s-'TbiB mmpntaws iteiijyiipAtp at lii|e Bead Sea, in a 
pi]« el desolate todtM, 4lU of p)?^pices a^ ca^^xas. Yolpey, 1. 293, 
' Blafik peipandicglwr rop^ tbrQw tt^eir lengthenad shadows orer the 
waters of lh» Dead Sea. Xh^ tfaaJU^t biid of heayen would not find, 
on any of thorn rucks, a blade of prass fof it's nosteaapce. Eyery thing 
aanonncos the oonatry of a rqinrobate people, and seems to breathe 
the honrar, and incest, wheacie qprang Moab and Anunon. Ghatean- 
bitond's Txwei», i 407. iSuch is |he scepe famous for tjhe beniedictiona 
and tihecwaes of heayen. This liyer is the Josdw^i this lake the Dead 
jSea^&c. 

KindUng furmiee—Tb» faitiamnoiis and smlpbaroQ^ soloes of the 
lake Aivtaalti|Q||Mllte lara* the pumice stoaes» tlirawn ii£^ Itfs banks, 
and th^ hot baths of Xabaria, demonstrate tJia^ thi/i yaUey has been 
the seat of a agbtecraaepits conflagration, not yet extinguished. Clouds 
(tf smake are often obaeryed to issue from the lake, and new creyices 
to be foond vtpoa ifs banks. Vplxxey, 1. pu 393. If we i^opt the i4ea 
' 9f Professor Muihaeli^ and Basehipg, I^hysics may be admitted into the 
catastrophe of the guH^ citie«» without offence to religion. Sodom 
"▼as built on a nnne of bitumen, as we know from the testimony of 
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Mowf 8B« foUeffimB, who fpewk conoetiring wteOstr Uteum ita fl&e 
TaUey of Siddim. Lightning kindled the ooBlMutible iiiaM> Imd tbe 
cities sank in the «iiliteTfaAeO«l ovneflagrsficm. MiStB Broli rt i g g a fc li 
that fliey mifi^t harre been Vallt of Mtiunihum i rtoniefl) w h e wm ttey 
kav« been aet oA nkmes hf the fitav oT k e a» w b CtetaalribiteBAti 
Tntv<da, L 414. 

Pagexsii. 

Jlotp o&^lviotM— If s waters aM faeatier fban any otiheir kM>WB« 
TUittiioii^ tile JoniBn, wUeh oomes ibtaagtk the fine frelih lake of 
TBberiai^ asRl ceftttftnei iwsul to llie end* dbdfaarges ttietf Into flM 
DeM SdAy if rf sbMI ft ufflftmivey ttod if ■ taato Utter uaA U^ily di^- 
agioeaUe* It is ccmsMnfly tkrowing vp ttom if a bMtntfef laif^e uMaaes 
of hUck Uidjiisn. BiaA iii|^iaiD*g TrdTeis 'towwig Artib TriMa^ p^ fl4, flB^ 

B€mf€»-4hL tiU tsnfiiMr^ idands ef Mtnassn/in tke Deafi Am. 
See Iiby ikia Uka^B Trartds^ p. 4D7, deaoribM by PliAy-^ A disidal 
Boimd proceeded from the Lake of Death, like the stMcd tOaafonr ef 
the peo^«bg«]$irtd in ITa iMiterBt' Chtftealdiifaaffa9kaT(i«, p. 413. 
lowfiutt) %iM* eriiployfs peeliDid e lpie t si u il , 8*7% -Chat ha pOTMi«ted 
on 13» hOSkM f>f th6 lakb, tihe liuida^M <tf tlMr ofbnHMiifeJi dttoh 
Ditfti^pb4I9« StrtAmf ipetta ef thii te6h tavtaaawaflowMt iqp ui tiM lak^ 
JES^bal(ili0a> Me^pik B^y veiKontf ei^ht* Octtesia names Aire in tUt 
y^e of SiiMklh * Sodbin^ weBterrahyJkdahaliyZrtMiiBiyaiidBalBf of ZoAiv 
bift it mttitioW dnly llie tWo AaiBer aa faftriiig been deritCo^ed by IfaCf 
wrath of God. I>euteranomy mentions four, omitting Bda; and Eo» 
clesiasticas speaks of ftre. Ditto, p. 410. See Yignettes of the ' Yale 
of Deatb/ in Bnckini^ham's tVareli, p; 185, 190. The Dead Sea is 
called BahF«l-Loat (Sea af Lot,) by the Arafca in Ihftephrts^ Buft- 
mghflB's TrarelB, 1^ 10. 

Pagexxox. 

Meioukt wvter— Biirckhavdtsay0,a beHere boVaarcUDlongar itted 
as regular weapons by tiie Bedouins, in sttiy part <lf Arabia' p^ 9rfti 
It appeara from an anoient pietttre in the eonrent df M. St Gatiterine; 
which represents tiie srriral of an flrddniftiop fronf Egyftt, as wdS aa 
from written docaiaeatBintheAi«MTes;thatiiitherixteeliaieentttrt# 
the Arabs were armed with bowa and artows; as well a laatchlockb* 
At present the former are no longer known^ Ditto, p^ n% Mrs. Hol< 
demesse says, * the bow* is quite out of use aanrng tit^ Taitats of ib& 
Crimea. She saw only one, and that m an ofcjj^ct of coriosi^glc 
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Caloyer-43ee Chateaubriand's Travela, ii. p. S3, which paoaagc Ba%- 
gested iSke imagery in the text. 

Sanxiaek—Bee Sandys' Trareb, p. 118, 117, folio. 

Coptic-^apiB, Kobti, abbreviation of Ai-gonpti-os. Copts^ probably 
ttie rvmains of Ibe ancient Sgyptians. Yolney, L 70. Ydlney spealu 
of the melanchory inspired in the pilgrims at the sight of the s^oosny 
nx^ of liie Dead Sea/the moat savage in natnre. YoL iL p. SIO. 

Salt— The extreme saltness of the water < Asphaltites/ is infinitely 
stronger than the sea. Yobney, iL 311. 

Sodam^l must not omit what was oonMenHy attests to* me by fbjo 
FaOier Gnaxdian, and Procm:«tor of Jenualem, both men of yean, 
liiat Ibey had actually seen one of these rains, (in Ibe Dead Sea,) Ibat 
it was so near Ibe shore, and the water so shallow at tiie time, ibat 
^cy» together with some Frenchmen, went to it, mod foond ttiere 
several piUars, and other firagments of bnildingB. The cause of oar 
being deprived of this sight, was, I sappose, the height of the waten 
Manndrel, p. 1S8« 

CeUs—4ya. ibe Orotbsin Paleetise. See Mamidrel, p. 100, ISmo. 

Saida^-See Irby and Mangle's Travels, p. MO. It derived if s name 
from ' Sidon,' tbe firstborn of Canaan. See Genesis, x. IS. The present 
Soor, or Soar, is the ancient Tyre. See Bnckingfaam's Travels in 
Syria, p. 37. Mr. Jowett says, ' No National. Tariff of the present day 
ezbibitB a more interesting variety of prodnoe and mannfectore, than 
that recorded in the xxtu. chapter of Eseeldel. See Christ Research, 
p. 811. 

Pagexxiv. 

GaUeyj^SeeEaeldelxxvii. * They have taken cedars from libanns 
to make masts for thee. Bine and purple firom tbe isles of Elisbah 
was that whidi covered thee. They brought thee for presents horns 
of ebony and ivory,' &c. 

Oedars^-Ot tbe oldest and best looking trees, I coonted eleven or 
twelve. Twenty-five very large ones, fifty of middle sixe, and about 
three faondred small and young ones. See Bnrtkbaidt's Travels, p. 19, 
with an etching of some. Ezekiel xxxi. lO. ''The trees of Eden, the 
cbtrice and best of Lebanon," which seems to infer, that the cedars 
always near the same place in which titie remaining ones may be found, 
astbey axe not more than five miles firom ^te modem village of Eden. 
Irby and Mangle's, p. SIO. ^ 

Sharon's meads-InAprn, 1713, when ^SttfkwS^&rellcd ^ 
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Pbun of iSliar«tt} it^WM covered with toUp*. Tha flainnw wbkk ia 
tpdiig adotn UMf ^elebnit^d plafai, ave tli« wfaite md red roM, the 
^ aie fifnfe md Itnuge iUy, and a-bighly ftagnot fpec^ of 
Ciiat«fu]briaa4, i* jk 378, 



I^age xxr. 

JMJbweM 6«fac~See Ventegan's .Reititation of DoMyed IntoUi- 
genee^ p. av* " And here by oooaaitm of this teminalifoa^ I am to 
ciaveUke loader'a patience f«r a little Sigxemofh to relate a Ibteg . 
whofoof it iMvUk^ 8iT«B lae reiaembraiioe. So itfell out of late yjean, 
diat an Kngliah gentleman trayeUing in Paleatine, not for from Jem- 
•alem, aa he paoed thorow a oeimtry town, he beard by chance a 
womaa aittipg at the door, dandling her child, to amg — * Bpthwell hank 
then Uaomest foyre.^— The gentleman here at exceedingly wondered, 
and forthwith in £ngli«h sainted the woman, who joyfiUly answered 
Urn, and aaid, she was right glad to see a gentlemiwi of onr isle^ and 
told him that she was a Scottish woman, and came first firom Scotland 
to Tenice^ and ftom Venice thither, where her fortune was to be the 
wife of an officer under the Turk, who being at ttiat instant absent, 
and Tflnysoon te letnm, intreated the gimtlwnan to stay there until 
his retim:i« The which he did, and she for country sake, to shew 
henelf themore kind and boontifhl unto him, told her hudrand at his 
home-earning, that the gentleman was her kinsman. Wherefore her 
ha^Mnd entertained him rery fnendly, and at his departure gave him 
direra ttungs ot good value.'' 

Page xxTi. 

POra—FetxtL was the chief town of the Nabatni ; it appears Cram 
Strabo, that previous to the reign of Augustus, or under the late Ptole- 
aiies, a v«ry large portion ef the oommerc^ of Arabia and India, pfi^sed 
throagh P«lra, to the Meditennnem. See Col. Leake's Introduction 
to Burckhardt's Travels, p. vii. Also a plan of it in 3uir^iiap:dt, p. 4S4. 
Petra under the Romans, gave the name of Arabia Petrsea to the sur- 
rounding territory. Ditto, p. vi. vilL A comparison of the architecture 
of Wady Monsa and at Tadmoor, strengthens the opinian that Pahnyra 
floaiidwd at a later period than Petra. Di^4p.ab Mousa (says Col. 
XeakeJ jls nerhags a)& Arabian corruption of * Mosfsra,' wbcire Aaron is 
■aid to have died. viL See a hi^y interesting ncooon^ of the journey 
to the Wady Mousa and Petra, with If r. William Baakes, through the 



Ixxxii 

jMloM ind eontending Arab Tribes, in Irby and Mangle's, p. US— 4M. 
Aboa Zatoan, (tiie Father of the Olires,) the Sheikh of Wady Mouaa, 
wiHi Tiolent gestures swore < by the beard of his Prophet,' and ' by ti&e 
hononr of their women/ that we should not drink of their water, or pass 
into his territory. Aboa Raschid sprang on his horse and seized his 
•pear, eacdaiming, " I have set them on tlieir horses, let me see who 
•will dare to stop Abou Raschid." On the coming up of his people he 
took an oath * By the hononr of their women, and by the fcddi of a true 
Ifnssnlman,' that we shoold drink the water oiT Wady Mousa," && and 
Aboa Raadnd's word was stronger than the word of Aboa Zatoan. 

PagexxTii* 

GJWfTAf 0— On the mins of this lately discorered dty, see Backing- 
ham's Trarels, p. 915, 342, S54. The Nahr-el-Zebeen is a streion that 
flows by Gherasa. Ditto, 345. See also Irby and Mange's, who vinted it 
p. 311, a plan and description in Bnrckhardt, p. 352— f64 Mr. Seetaen 
diicorered the mins of Djerash, (or Kerash,) in 1806, it was not known 
to Eoropeans before ; and of Amman, (Philadelphia,) in the ancient 
Decapcdis, in his journey from Damascus to Jerosalem. Barckhardt* 
p. Sll. It is, I beUere, doubtAiI whether the rains <rf Dtjerash are thooe 
of Pella or Gherasa. See Irby, p. 476. Their situation is in fitTor of 
the former supposition : the similarity of their name of the latter. The 
sheikh observed that Gerash and Amman, had been princely dtiea 
once, but the prophecy had been fulfilled. ' What prophecy,' said the 
traveller. ' That delivered by Solomon, the son of David, on the steps 
of the Summer Palace of Amman, when he foretold to his royal bro- 
thars ihe ruin of their kingdoms, observing that their decline had 
already commenced, fan' oil had risen three paras a skin,' Backing* 
ham's Travels, p. 19. 

/Miiio»^6ir<l--Snggested by a passage in Boekinghasn's Travels, p. 409 . 
This fid>le was related to him in his tent, by a Bedoain, Uie evening of 
his visit to Gherasa. 

Pagexxix. 

Awre2l«(#— Most of the Roman inscriptions in Syria, seem to bear the 
naaMS of one of the Antonines. See Burdchardt, p. 190, on tiie inscrip. 
ti(^ to Antoninus, not Antoninns Pins, bat Canoalla, as the epiaiet 
• ' Britannns* oooid not apply to the former. 
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Imp. Cm. M. Amfliwi 

Antaoimu Pius Felix Augiutw. 

Part. Max^ Biit Max. Oenn. Maximat 

Pondfex Maximal 

MimUbaa iiuninentilNW 

lico ftmnini Casb Yiaaa dalatavit 

per 



J fi r— l a llw Saggarted by apaaiage In the Laaiad of CamaaM 

Page XXX. 

Eartk^s amvuMve-See Isaiah xiv. 0. " HeU tnm beaaafh is 
mvedibrthee, toaieetthyooaiing. It stinreth up the dead fqr thae, 
eren all the chief onea af the earth. It hath raised «p for thaa fSttm 
tknaoBp an the kings of the nations."' 

PagexxxiL 

J%irstff sands— See Genesis xxL 19. 

^vr— From Snr ta Havilah, the whole extent of Arabia. See 

lXT.7. 
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Blood of Bagar—lt would be an interestittg sulijeet for an artist t» 
poartray aocorately the dillbrent eharacters af the features of the 
Syrian nations, die Aleppine, the Turdunan, the native of libanns, 
the Damascene, the inhabitant of the sea coast from fieiront to AUui, 
and the Bedouin—they all have distinct natural physiognimies. To- 
wazda the east of Palestine, in the Tillages about Nablons, Jerusalem, 
•ad Hebram, they are eridentiy of the true Syrian stock. See Burek- 
hardf s Travels, p. 340. 

Seoree ami— Mrs. Holdemesse (Travels in the Crimea, p. 6.) saya 
that the poor Tartan, like Jacob, serve an apprenticeship for the 
viTBi, and tliein are admitted as a part of the Ihmily." Poor Euro- 
yeans, it seems, serve an afpteatioeship to tbeic wives, and are not 
adioitted as part of the fiamily. 

Time-worn *epulckre~^ee Genesis xxxv. 20. *' The first sepulchral 
monament noticed, is that of Rachel, styled also a pillar, and raised 
thoby Jacob." Principles of Design in Architecture, by W. Mitibrd. 
p. 7. Instead of a pillar, the spot is now covered with a Mahomedan 
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building, retemUinf in It^ exttriot^tke MMbt of sheikhs a»d Moats 
in Arabia and Egyptt 8BMH,«q[asre» and MniKNMed by a Acme. See 
a plate of it in Buckingham's Trai^els, p* tlJ^ * 

Otkir-~Or Oachar. On lUa tree, we TAy and Vanglers Tnvels, 
p. 354, 490. I suppose Hurt OSa is the tree which Borckhardr cnlU 
' Isheyr/ common in the * Ghor;* eafled- ' Oshoui'-in Upper Egypt, 
and NaUa, Norden giTes a drawing of it.- See Bnrcikhardt, p. SOr. 

PagexxxT. 

LoHe Desert— "Dnring this night's march my companions allnded to 
a snperatitioas belief among iSbe Bedooins, that the desert is inha- 
Vited by female demens, ^tHiO'Cnrry off trtk^eBets, in the rear of the 
cararans, to ei^oy their embraces. They eatt them ' On If ei^ieylaA' 
f^om GhooL The loss of those who Mfer behittd the greait pilgrim 
oararans, and are cut off by Bedonin itrtibers, may have given rise te 
this CnUe, which afforded my companions a joke against me; ' You 
townsmen, said they, would be exquisite morsels for ihese ladies, who 
are accustomed only to the food of the desert.' Burckhart^ TniTels, ' 
p.4M; , 

Ma h m a l Of the seyen diiferent pilgrim cararans which nnlttf at i 
Mekka, two only bear the '<Mahmal,''1]ie Egyptian and Syrian. The l 
latter is the lirst in rank. See Burckhardt, p. 845, HaundreD's levels, I 
p. \9f, far a deseitpfioA ofit. -->_-■ 

OM&A'gal^— Damaseuf and Gafare are the two' gmae ef tlw Gaaba. 
rke two Caratans^thsC make the pQgrimage «» If ekka, astting ontftem 
them. See Yolney, L p 190, and BneklBghaaiai'nnlraii -aucng Arab 
IVibee, p. 4S0. The passage in (he poem allndes tothe intenoption 
of the cararant by 13ie Wahabee^. To this sect, Mf4 BncUDgham, 
p. IM, nearly the whole of liie ^Ufffiet pait>of Avahtat fiww Medina, 
to Palmyra, and in the heart of the desert, had* b eesB i e unwei toy and 
were increasing and sprea^g in ttmtf dbeoCion. 11i» WShdtoes, 
says Brown, jp. 889, afosifr tbenA ino. Their pMiMiiMi* of USA u 
-^tfiere is no God, but God; inferHng thitrthe pni|^lMiwlUMi dead, 
deserres no homage. The faonder Abd'€l4tttf»el>W«hliftM. See 
Niebnhr Descr. d'Arabie, p. 208. He deniee the divine origin of the 
Koran, and destroys all the Mosqnes he can meet widL- Tito gate of 
IHmascns, flirongh which the Hadi annuaDy commeneee itf« UbMioak 
joitmey, is called « Bab imah,'the Gate of God ; but mig^t wiA mora 
^ofidety be namied ' Bab el Manl,' the Gate oi VMSt, #(lr learoely s 
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tttfud^mr NtuMM. JtedLlkaidt, p. O. Die Lift ^B«r in wluol| «he 
HmOj ^tted DaniMciu, tht pOiggiM^ xeacM^ tb^ g^tea of M^dimt, but 
weve notpefmitted to entar the town, « t« pcQceed ^ MeUUt: «nd 
after an ■ imirr — fti l aegotUtSoa of iOTeii dayp, iii[^o obliged to retui^ 
to DaaukwrnB. About two bondred Persian Ha4is, only were allowed 
to puMy on paying a largo fum of money. Ibn-Saood, the Wahabi 
db&et, tiad «ne internew wilb AbdaOab Pajiba, at Djebal Ax&t, n»ar 
Iff ekka : tbey e&cbanged preaonto, and |«ffted as finenda.' A volume 
is piomiMd froM tfie JiSS. of Burckbardt, on the Arabs of tbe De«ert, 
aaid paHiflalarly on die Wahabeea, wbicb, without doubt, will contain 
««ria«B ininnnatnn on thisTary intnrosting subject. 

Page xxxri. 

Tk gr Um * ITuabe/Biippoaed to bft the natiTo city of Elijah. Yido 
Tobit i. t. 

Page xxxrii. 

Sl fCOH mrt F icuaSyoognoKOa, the Sycamore of EgypV where it grows 
to a Tory large siae : grows also in Syria* Seo Irby and Mangle'^ 
p. I1T. Conuaon in Aftica. See 6rQwn'» TruTels, p., 279. Often 
alladodtoinaGnptare. S0elKjngax.27. Am^TiLM. Ifs^raitis 
m. wOd ig» itfu^ urood peoidiarly dorabla. . Jowetfs Cbr. Boa., p. 7S. 
8«e an iniavesiJBg acoountoC it ib Fsaser'a Tn^nS^ on tb^ Qaqpin? 
H« aiq^poaes the Syconiore^ or Cbiaar tree* and the long sought Pboa- 
adz to bo die nn», aa tfaoy botb go off, allor an ago of 1000 yoai8« in 
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J El a ai a d >oc»-8ee DantpNnomy xxxii. Ui, noto. Hatthow iii. 4. 
I to taa b o irti, says Maandrell, p. 190^ andalao in wany other places on 
t]» plain, 1 porceirod a atxong.acent of honey and wax. Tbe aun 
baiiig very bolyaad the bees.were rery induatriow idwut tbe Uoaaoms 
of that salt weed which the plain produces.. 

Pagexzxix. 
FtUrJlock-^ee 1 Kings xx. 

. _ Pagexl. 

Skr€m4ifPine^BemiizhmiMhyM.li. ,,,,,,,, Google 
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Zarkah-^ZtAah, tbe 'Jabbek/ a «bmB wtsum winding pml^j 
in a nanow yalley. Ixby and Manglpi^ p. 819. 

Jitniffit— CaDed 'Shereeah' by fhe Arabs. See Bndungbau'a tn- 
ra», p. 418. Jodioa iU. Iff. 1 Kinga zi. 5^7. 2 Kings xviL ff^O. 

Page xlii. 

jlnArMiop—On the < Manna/ wbicb drops from tbe tantazis^, or 
tarik, and wHcb was found by Bnxckhardt. See his Travels^ p. fi99. 
'Although the tamarisk is one of the most common trees in Arabia^ I 
never heard of if s producing Manna, except in Mount Sinai.' The 
Wady el SlieiUi, and the upper part of Wady Feiran, the only places 
in the penixumla, where manna is gathered from below the tamarisk 
trees, accord exactly with that part of the Desart of Sin, in which 
Moses fmt gare his followers the sweet substance. Introductien to 
ditto, p. xiii. 

lAving cfotfd—Burckhardt, p. 406, cai\)ectares that the bird katta, 
(Tetrao Alkatta,) which is met with in immense numbers in Syria, 
and flies in such large flocks, that the Arab boys often kill two or three 
at a time, merdy by throwing a stick among ^em, is the selona or 
quail of the children of IsraeL See Russell's Aleff^, toL iL p. 19^ . 

CarmePs steep^A care in Carmel, called the Sdiool of Eliaa. See 
Bnckingliam's Travels, p. 330. On the summ^ of Carmel, the .fria^ 
showed us a oare cut in the natural rock, where Emah had hia aUar. 
See Ixby and Mangles, p. 193. 1 Kings xviiL 7. 

CWy-*Of the several capitals of Egypt, in snccesuve reigns, Thebea j 
er Diospolis, seems the most ancient: next is Memphis, itself a city 
of the most remote antiquity. Babylon seems to have been only the 
capital of a part retained by the Persians, after Cambyses had subdued . 
Egypt, and was by all accounts founded by the Persians. Alexandria 
auoceeded Memphis, and remained the ohisf city till the Saraoei^ 
Yoonded Misr-el-Kahira. Tide Burckhardt, p.. 174. See also Browi^s 
Tfttveb in i^rica, p. Uff. 'These venerable ruins are probably fbifi 
most ancient in the world.' 

Pagexlir. 

Afsffi— See Daniel xUx. 
Motach-^ee Heywood's Hierarchic, p. 300. 

Rtimaih^The Deserts of Arabia not being practicable for an amy, 
the Kings of Babylonia, Aesyria, Media, eowmmdy crvMed. ikf. 1S^ 

Digitized by LjOOQ I* 



Ixxxvii 

phrttm at TlpbMh, or niapaaeua, and appvoached Ivdea «n the aorth 
nde, by way of DamaBcns and Syria. Galmefa Notea on Jeiem. iv. •• 

Page xlr. 

JkuuueuM—Tot aabres of the ancient steel of Damaaona, tli«y p«y 
f Cne iaHy £40. or £59. sterling. The qnalitieaeBteemed, are lif^tneaa, 
equality, ring of the temper, waving of die iron, and abore all kaan* 
neaa of theedge : but these blades are as britde as i^ass. Volney, i. 17tf. 
Tjrrkm tffave—See Deuteronomy xxi^iii. 19. 
JBosrah-^* Bosrah,* now Boorza, was on an eminence to tibe ri|^t. 
Saw the mina of an old castle. See Bwctingham's Trarcds, p. SSI-** 
335. Psabn Ix. 9. Jeremiah xl-riii. 24. See a plate and deacription 
of Bosrah, in Buckingham's Travels, p. 157, 303. The rustic mafoury 
is the Roman : on the walls is a long Arabic inscription, dated in tlM 
year of the hegira 783, and a Greek inscription near the entranof • 
See also Bnrckhardt, p. 206, on the ruins of Bosrah, * now indudinip 
it^B ruins, the largest town in the Haouran.' 

MeshbOH^The city of Heehbon is seated on so commanding a post 
tion, that the view firom it extends at least thirty miles in every 
direction; and to the southward the eye ranges probably sixty miles, 
in a straight line. The city of Jerusalem is just perceptible, bearing 
dne west; and Bethlehem more distinctly visible, distant twe&ty<ihre 
or thirty miles. Buckingham's Arab IVibes, p. 106. 

Red Moakfs <ro»— This is probably the range called by JoaephiB, 
the Iron Mountains, one of the ridges of the eastern faiOs which 
bounds Judea on that side, and runs in length as &r as Moab. Sir F. 
Henniker's Notes, p. 322. Iron b the only mineral that abounds here ; 
' the mountains of the Kesrouan, and of the Druses, are full of it. 
iodea cannot be without it, since about 3000 yean ago, Moses observed, 
that it's stones were iron. Volney, i. p. 302. On MoaVs iron red 
mountains, see Buckingham, p. 317, 320. On the mountain of * iron,' 
dast of the Jordan; see Burckhardt, p. 375. It is Ihe Uaok Haonran 
stone which Mr. Seetzen calls Basalt, rather the * tnfwache* of tte 
Oeimans. The Arabs believe that these stones consist chiefly of imn, 
and I was often asked if I did not know how to extract it. 

iStgAor— The long valley known by the name of £1 Otaor, and £1 
Axaba, the prolongation of the vaUey of the Jordan, which oomftotes 
'ia'^longitndinal separatiott of Syria; extending for 300 miles froaa tibe 
I of that river; to the eastern bank of the Rod J|ea^, i 
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%lali tii« Jovdttm 0aoe aiacharfed Hwlf tata the Red tea, and c 
Mbie trutk of lliat gveat Yokaak otmvylaion (Genesis lix.Xndiidi yiter- 
mpted the oonrse at fhat river ; which conrerted into a lake the fertile 
plain occupied by the cities of Adma, Zeboin, Sodom, and Gomonrah, 
Jua. which changed an fbe valley to the sooAwaid ef that district into 
.a sandy desert. Seelntrodnetion toBnn&haidfsTmv«l4»i».ri. See 
^te desor^rtion of Oie vaBey in ditto, p. 874, 845. The vaUey of ELGhor, 
mayM said to extend from the Red Sea to tiM soarces.of the loidaa. 
p. 441. See also Irby- sad Mangle's l^wvela, p. 853. The. name of 
•Si Ghor, or the deep valley, is given to tiie ^hole valley, nr low 
esnntsy, trmn the Dead Sea, thxeagh (he plain of Jordan, all the way 
wp tB the G«ebel-«1-The^ (libaniis) the Shendr of the scriptures, nordi 
ti ft» lake of Tiberias. BadOngham's Tcavds, p. 4n. CoL J^eake 
•tinnks that El Ghor may be the " UEghway* by whicb Moaes^ aware of 
the dMIenlty of fotctaig Hb passage, ^etnested the fid^srites to let him 
pass, on conditiMi of his leaving the fields and tineyaxds nntonohed, 
and of pordiasing provudons and water '^mn the iidiabitaata. See 
Numlben xx. Bwcikhaidt coaq^es it to the valley of the Bekaa, 
between Idbaniis and Anti-Uhairas, and to the valley of El Ghab on 
^ the Orontei. On fhe valley of El J^ior, see in Qnarteriy Review, 
t J9o. xliv. p. 441, an extract from Buckingham's Travels in Nnhia, p. 
-48. It is ilrobaUe that the tzede between Jenisaleni and tiM lUd 
Sea was carried on through' this valley, (El Ghor.) The oaxavan 
. teadedat Kdim<«eber, with tlie traasarc»i of Ophir, might, after a march 
of six or seven days, deposit it^s burden in the warehooses of JSohmion. 
J'tulfiA'x £iM~4See Genesis xiix. 0. Eaekiel xix. 1. 

Page xlvL 

Lott Irtbet^SmnB say that the Ten Tribes are utfeeriy lost : bat they 
thetts^ves that they are in India, (a mighty nation enoompassed with 
rivers of stone, which only cease lo Tun on theis sabbath, when. pro- 
- hibited to travel,) from wheneethey expect their Hesrias. Sandy's 
Travels, p. 114. The Rev. Mr.Xowett ' eo^ieetnres tkat the Samaritans 
may be in secMt possesston of fiiets, which might sam^ asadne to 
a discovery relative to the 7>M TWAeir.' See Gfarist» Res. p.M4. 
< I waa desirous to loiow whether they had any eoknmanioation. with 
Smnarcand, «r Bukhcfria. I diiected their attsntiito to the opinion 
that many Jews, and ^aesASLT the Ten IVIbee exist there,' Ditto, 
p. 9m. Surely a very ftdat degree ef prehahUlty 1 la »nd velama of 



Analie Re*. % Perafan Mttosim trtees die deieent of flw Algknna 
(fhe hAoMtgnta of Cndnd) fttaoi «Ke lenv, to which 0ir W. 1mm mUv, 
« We leftrk from BidMs that ^ tab tribe* eame to a eoontry eiaiea 
Arsarethj luywtiieAllBhftiiiMraxeBilid tobedei6endedfttitti«iie lew«. 
It is Mwrted Oat llielr liuiiiK)^ afe dftrti^iMMl by Ibe names of 
lewid& Tribes, altboagh siiioe ttolr eoiiTenloii <i> tibe Islam, they con- 
ceal fbelrafigiiLt Thn TniiffiiiD Tfmcnnflri rfwrimMiis CTInMak, aua a toa 
BidenAiedlSttict oadte fl ie fc < ftua laMm ,fa eiillea HaaaMt^ {ihe ArtatfeA 
offeaBias.) lifr ntnmftfitliihi, a fnfiftri^i ttflmjimtiit, Ml<b[ ^Maaj 
of flfce AIJBlHates aiey MieriMeiaSy, «# fiie rtfee of Abraham.'*^ As Iha 
Tenfxlbea are ffaas ta M sMght in Ae taDeyi^ Of CairiMd Mt eor- 
aftla; selCafi|^emon<he*mea*Attity«baitftofeBUiiHiOfft»iMiiy 
of Alexander are now the Caufiis, in the Alpine moontklMi noHli df 
S^om:. They are celebrated ftr flaair beauty and Bu t u pu an com- 
plesion, wotab^ Idols, drink wine in sifer caps, ^tmtf cMdihi mid 
tables, and speak a UiB«aa«e a*famwttt*Ael» neli^ftaaN. Iteir 
language haa a dose connection witib tihe SmuerU, They cannot sit, 
Uke odier Asiatics, on their haandkes, bat stretdi ont their legs like 
Bitfopean& DieyArfaa&,batneYefbeedBmqma«etaabe. Timlrd 
mtta^Ai ftmiliBh««ieibtttlEe«aw,^A(b IMstff 
ere* 8eaiBgeh> Umaelll 8e» <|Murtai9y Batiew, No^ xxviL p. B4. 

Pagaztvik 

TabmtWs HrMd^Tfb&Hmk Is oaie of tike «Mff haly eMaa of the 
TalnoA Thm oOier Are6 behi|; fiaiflfeiid, JemaaleDS, and Habfaau it 
isesfeeased hoiygrMmd, beMftbe Jacob l» st^poaed to teve laaided 
there, and becanse itiasltaafad en the lake of G^taneaaroO^ ftom 
wUA, MoordfaHrtodieTBhBad, theHemiahlBtorlsa. See Bomk. 
hardly ^aM. The tombs of the aabsl reBflwaed penons aare Tiritad 
h«#e, in fhe sitee awaner aa Ae sepafcftarea of the IMHohnan saiata. 
I was hilbrmed that a ^st Bobbin lay bttMad hew, wiOi MMaen 
dM«uethdOfhfbsidiolar(^roimdhilni Dttto^ > 9i». 

PagezlTia 

G€iza^9 frHtaef-^ Gaaa' #as the frontier of the land of Canaan. 
Tide Genesis c. %, See My and Haagle^s Tkhvela^ ]fc TH 

Pagexlix. 
Oiant ktngs-^etWbxt was andentiy redumed the^DesMmoe of 
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gianto. See Bnctiaghimi'* Traveto, p, ai^ tW, Mft. Herbelot BiUioth. 
▼oL L p. S48; ii. 1«. MerUia, also, pezfaapt Merissa or Moreshah, of 
JoMfhaa, in tbe tribe of Judah, a day^ jouraey aoath of Jericho, or 
thirty maet. See JoMph. Hu. IOk tuL c. 10. 

<PaM Mertha, leat of giaata old. 

In the wad Anfaiam story tidd.' 
Of HiB firadtftdneHof die land, Mr. B«cki]«ham BMntiona the teadi- 
tion, that of the giantm iSbe anaUest of them was of the height of 
twenty-nine cabits»and lired 300 yean, and yet five of Uiese ** abridge- 
menti of nature^ might dwell in tiherind of one of their Pomegnmates. 
< Og'niglit have put up his bedataad of anm with ease; aadthetaOest 
of the soils of Anak, was b«t *as a g/ambopfw,' conpaied witt ttefe 
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GUmd-JQt flie ricbea of the land of Bfshan and Oaead, aee a 
gleiitng.desadtptioa in BooUnghan'sIVaTels, p. 354. 

Paget 

BnihmMd^4i!!^ that goodly land which fett to the lot of BaiAen, 
see BaokinghBni's Travels, p. 331. (Nvubon Trrii. \-^, Joaephi 
Uist» lib. It. c 7.) Mesm. Buckinghaai and Wm. Bankea nkle 
throogh it; the former expatiates on its great beanty and fertility, 
compares it to fl&e finest park scenery: and tbe latter gentleman is said 
to havie tiioaghtitaaeqiialled, eaoept between the Minho and Ognro, 
in Portugal. See Bncfcingham's IVavels, p. SBT, 330, 408, 507. Ae 
easta^ portion of the Jewish eonqn^ati, was by fiur flie richest and 
moat beantiM of all tte ooontry they poss e s so d. It was made the lot 
of the twetriboaof Gad and Beuben, and the half tribe of Manassah. 
]Htlo,p.300. (DeatersMmy iii. la) See also h^ Trarels among tbe 
Arab Tribes, F.l«. <« The whole of the ooontry that we had yet tra- 
versed on tiie east of die Jotdan, fimn the lake of Tiberias to tbe Dead 
Sea, and firam Oom'kaia to Heahbon, is fertile in the exbcenmi and 
the woody scenery of the mountain districts of Belkah and A4|eka, 
are scarcely to be surp a ss e d in beanty. The sofl is so generally fertile, 
astobecapahleof prodvdng almost any thing that is reqpdr^. And 
wliile the TaUeysaboimd with coiiUkelds, and olire-gronnds, the npland 
slopes of tiie hQls are planted with vines; and the summits of the 
mountains are dotiied with trees of tfie colder r^oas. Indeed the 
portion of the country indaded within the districts of Belkah and 
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A^jelon on the east side of tbo Jordan, id as saperior to Ike prauiaed 
land cm the west of that stream, as the most romantic and beantifbl 
parts of Devonshire, are to the bleak hills and barren heaflis of the 
adjoining country of ComwalL" Much light has been thrown on the 
geography and antiqoitiea of flie Holy Land, by tte late researdies of 
Messrs. Borckhardt, 8eetwn, tuA Wnu Bankes, &c. of wlddi Messrs. 
HsdBt SEnd ryOfUj tiAgkt as weO wna IhewiseNes, in a nefw edition 
of their UMe* 

WtO ch mi m S ee aKfaigsKHy. HalMknk ii. 1. 

Page]]. 

MOshtm-^'Sim Afai-^tHBhenrar. See BwAhBghaH^s Tkmrds, p. IN. 

Botut dln g staed^At Apomeia, near Fhnaia, on the Orontes, Stnbo 
says, ' that the SeHevddsB established the sehool>nd nusery of Aeir 
caTsIry. The sofl abounding in pastnrage fed not lets than 10/Mf 
mares, 900 stalUons, and MO elephantn.' Yolney^ TwtmSB, il. p» W8 . 

FageliL 

JtieA iHaHdrat»—Whbt ifais plant was, does not seem to be known . 
When Maimdrell was on Us trairela, he -Hsited the leaxned Monsieur 
Jch Ludolphns, at Franefort, who gare him some qwestions to ask the 
chief priest of tlie Samaritans at Nabloos. I enquired of him what 
sortof anainimal'*BelaT«B^ mightbe,heansweiedasortof ibwlsi I 
asked Urn what be 'OMfOi^t of - Loensts," and wiielher they may not 
be the quails. Byhisanswer,it appeated^AsActf neeer AMi><sf eisjr 
inek hypothesis I demanded of him what Dodaim, or Mandrakes 
were, which Leah gare to Radiel fcr the pnrehase of her hnshand's 
embraces. Hesald, tte Tirtne of them was to help osooepliim, being 
laidimder the genial bed. Women apply it at tiiis day. It weald 
pnnie a good eritie, (says MaonArcIl,) to give a good reason why 
Rachel shonld purchase such Tuigar things, at so belo?ed and con- 
tested a price.— p. 06. I think so too, and must leave the ^fc^piain of 
the Factory at Aleppo, and Monneor Job Lodoiphns d Francfert, 
and fbe diief priest of Samaria, to setfle Che matter; only observing 
that tite Sheikh of Aaere revenged himself on Mr. Bnrckhardt in Mon- 
sieur Lndolph's questions, by five of his own, equally important:-- 
I. Where do the five Wadys flow to, in your country? % Do you 
know the grain of the plant Leiledj? 3. What is the name of the 
Saltan of China ? 4. Are the towns of Hadjar and Me^an known to 
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yoBt l« H94m in hum, and wko wiU aebniU&lt 5. It die Moedhy 

TUfw «p» die MTtht—iw aos. 

PagelUi. 

W aw far —On Hm «in|i GoMt' •» •« iniliivnieikt ef wavftiva, see 
Bvckiagtan** Tmr^At, pw 410. < A kqg Sfriu giMid wlndi tpon tibe 
«niaMliiitliffi«eMd,iHadaM»U)0 ptaofh «f oMsui^ the otfaer.' 
On exiHnining the riae and weight of tfaia iron, Manndrell*i ooqjecdarej. 
(p. 168,) atrikea me aa a wttj jadicUniB one, that, it might have heen 
witib each a weapon, that Shamgar made the prodigiooa daughter 
related of him. (Vide Jsdgea iiL 71.) 

re <miiwll«'#— Ibe Bedmini n^m twveUiiig k^ amail niunben, 
•eUem alight atawellor QNEiogiiiiai^ efening,for the poipwe of tlwir 
paMring ttie night Hmjt cnly iU Hm water eltina aa foifday aa poon- 
Ue« and praopod en tfieiv way; for the neighhenthood of watering 
plaoea ie dvigeraaa te tvaveHeni^ and, eq^eeially in deeartB when 
ttiere are few of them, hecanae they become the rendesToua of all 
atroUingpartiee. SeeBiirckhaidtfaTraTela,p.440. 

ifeirfciiemewflaf I am defendfld in ISaiB expeemion by Maton'a 
PanidieeIiOi|»fili.«r«. «11)enapaUllw«it«#imi||«atyof ^re.' 

Pageliv. 

CM^mikmtk geegedw'anotemiBomapaix.y^ 
IDNatfa *«»*4?^A anan viih«e eaVed BeUed-lftaall, ea the edge ef 
die plafat of Bediwelon, ahonrt aa heor'e diatanoe firqin tibe loot of Ta 
narth^weat Ontheaqpvleiiree,atiaieoolBnaian4svbtenaneanTanlt8, 
4ka. aee BMki«ghMB»a Tkaf«b> p. 4ftL ' Perkaps 1H» aepulchrea of 
theaabHoea^wka fan in Ihe battle between Sieerah and Barak, Thia 
viOa^a of BkMOl* iapiEehable that of Xaloth, one of the beondanee of 
lower GalOea.' The /peihapa* of Mr. BoGkinghaqi, ia a pe«tiaa 



Page It. 

EtMrti^ ewal w i f mmrnxki-^ee Bishop Lofwlii'a note on laaiahsir.Oi 
' We BNat iotm la oanelTee an idea of an imnienae aofaterraneoaa 
▼anlt* a vaat glemny catem, all round the odea of which, ^nen are 
cella to moeive dM dead bodiea. There the dead monay.ba lie, in a 
dietingniahed eort of state, each on his couch, with his arms beside 
him, and his sword in his hand.' (See Baekiel xxxiL 17.) These iUos' 
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triooi flhades rise at once from ttudr coadbea, m firom their throaes, 
aad adranoe to meet the King, &o. 

Pagelyi. 

JW^|ji<»liie MJ^The ¥aUey «f < £Iah/ ^ Ihe < vale oTTQipasliiim/ 
oatiieroad]Mitweeiaa^«n4JeflvalQiii. See note &«»I>r»£cliwiKd 
Clarte't Ttafelf, ofk Samnal |. xvii. % and Bicfcingham'* TtaTds, 

Page Ivii, 

Hebroi^* haiUr-TIm city Tied ivitb the bait cities of Sgypt In an^ 
tignity. It is the ancient 'Kiriath Arba,' and is said to be of higher 
aatiqmty than Memphis. Abraam, or Hebron, is the place where 
Abraham died, aUwSiMnlihia wife, w^dlsaai). See 0«aem xdii. « ; ' 
xlix. 31* On ifs antiquity, see Genesis xiii. 18. Nvmben zin. n* 
* Hefaron was built sevien yeaniibalpie V<oan in ^gpyt' See Irby «Dd 
Mangle's TvaTeh, p^ 311. 

Pagelixt 
• - ^ 

MasterSeet 1 lUngs 3U 13, and 

By him the chief to farthest India Iwowuu 

Hie mli^ty Master of tbe .iT«ary thime, 

Hebev>f Palestino. 
Aiir jemi^ Ae^Tbes^ iiiiea aUndia tq Josias, 0eM^ 

Pagelx. 

71bm«s— Tents ot the Bedouin Aiaba, made of goafs or camel's hair, 
Uadk or brawn; in which they differ &QW tbqse of fb^ Tntaasbs, 
whieh ace white. Vdbiey;,i 397. AU^etantaof tha Bedaaivathat I 
have eeen, are made of sheep's woal^ aM fo^f f «r ^»j»e^B hair, and 
are mostly black, with sometixiies stripes qf fasQiV% whifeew or gray 9 
but this is in so small a proportion, that even those striped tents all 
look bUud: at a distance. Buddni^iBm's Travels, L St, The women 
weave carpets and cloths for the tents, which are mostly black, and 
curtains striped white aad black* Goafs hair is m aa nf a nt aredlqr tiy 
parpoae. See Isby and Mangles, p. 483. The tent of oor hof t wa* 
made with alternate vdiita and black shoakes, or clotit made of goafa 
hair. Burckhardf a Travels, p* 81. 

irtftAei^BefbGil sacred. See 1 Samuel j^ 3. 
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Pagelzi. 

Aurora-'* As Boreas threw his young Aurora forth.' Colliiis* Ode 
on the Sapentitions of the Highlands. 

SkeeMMik-^The symhol of God's Presence, See Exodus xilL ftl . 
remained in tibe most holy place. See Isaiah be 18, and Lowth's Note. 

Mariah^* M oiiah' had the whole of if s snmmit occnpied by the 
great Temple of Solomon; and the snrfiMse was even aM t iftclal ly 
extended to admit of the extensive oeurts that surroonded it. Tliis 
is still pr e s e r ve d by the magnificent Mosque of Omar, now cov e ri n g 
the same ground. See Buckingham's IVaveb, p. 960. 

Pagelxii. 

CaiUrkoe—On the valley of Callhlioe, see Iilyy and Mani^e^ Tn- 
vels, p» 467. 

BethestUh-We have nothing left of the primitive arddteetnre of liie 
Jews at Jerusalem, except the * Pool of Bethesda.' This is still to be 
seen near St. Stephen's gate, a reservoir of 150 feet long, 40 wide. 
In it grow pomegranates, wild tamarinds, and nopals. Josephns calls 
it ' Stagnnm Salomonis.' Chateaubriand's IHmvels, il. p. 00. 

JifooA— Chateabriand compares the fonntahi of Siloa, to Vancluse. 
It has a kind of ebb and flood. Sometimes discharging itfs current, 
at others scarcely suffering it to run at tSL-^ A little further we 
came to the Pool of Siloam, < whose waters go soAIy :" tfiey hare a 
current, but it is almost imperceptible. Jowetfs Christ Res. p. tOO. 

• Page Ixvi. 

Abm rim P isgah. Vide Deuteronomy xxadv. 1. 

ItalmafNifA^-^apemanm. Tide Iffark viiL 10. See Buckingham's 
Tiravels, p. 474. Jowetfs Christ. Res. p. 1TB. Thatdty' once exalted 
into heaven,' has scarcely a reliqoe left. 

PagelxviiL 

SMeidfrom ike boor—TawtoAB noon we passed a valley, grubbed up 
in an directions by wild boars. The soil had all the appearance of 
being literally ploughed up by them. Vide Irby ^d Mangle's Travels, 
p. iri. The animals are so numerous in the ' Ghor,« l^at the Aralw 
are unable to cultivate the common barley, called here * Shayr Araby.' 
See Burckhardt, p. 2T8. Psalm Ixxx. 13. ♦ Thc^Qd bpar out of the 
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wood, doth root it' It is a common belief among the Turlu, that all 
the animal kingdom was conyerted by the Prophet to the true faith, 
except Hie boar and the bnflUo, which remained mdbeUerera. It ia on 
these accounts, that both these animals are often called Chxistians. 
See BorcUiaidt, p. 135. 

Page Ixix. 
Caterioe«-*SeeS Kings ii.tS. And Eliaha saw it, and he cried, *< My 
faOer, my &tter, flie diariots of Israel, and the honemen hereof"— 

Pagelxxi. 

^yrlfeflMMNi-SeeZechariahLS. Eaekiel i. 3, 15. Malachi ii. 3, 94. 
CoBceming the penon called ** the AngeH of God's Presence." See 
the Note on Isaiah IsiL 0. 

Maccabee—Tbe mention of this book (If accabee) recalls to my mind 
< the Toice from Chalfonf s Sheltering Bower.' 

When that day of death shall come 

Then shall ni^itly shades proTaOe : 

Soon shall lore and music lieule. 

Soon the fresh torfe's tender blade 

Shall iloiirish on my sleeping shade. 
These lines are Milton's. The passage that soggested them, 1 Mac- 
cabee sir. IS. They were written on the in^ai^ of his bible, which 
he took with him on his traTeb. 

PagelxxIL 

mko tunUke—8ee HabbaknkiiL 3. < God came from Teman, and 
the Holy One from Mount Paran.' See Withex's Hymns and Songs 
of tfaeCbwcfa, P.13S. Soiigxiad. 

God Almighty he came down, 

Down he came from Theman-waid ; 

And the matehless Holy One, 

From Mount Paran forth appear'd. 
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POEMS. 



FROM 

THE ZODIAKE OF LIFE. 



tFRITTEN BY THE OODLT AND ZEALOUS POET» 

MARCELLUS PALINGENIUS, 

TRANSLATED INTO SNOUSH 
BY 

BARNABE GQOGE. 
1565. 

PART OF THE Itth, BOOK. 



Most glorious God, Almighty King, 

Thou parent chief of name, 

Whose wisdom great, this wondroi^s world 

Of nothing first did frame^ 

And governs it, and evermore 

Preserves it day by day ; 

The spring and end of all that be, 

To whom all things obey, 
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Than whom more great, more good, or fair> 

Ii nothing, nor more high ; 

That, blessed, liv'st for evermore 

Above the starry sky : 

O Lord, thy holy sprite vouchsafe 

Into my heart to send. 

Ok ! favor give, and grant me grace 

To touch the appointed end. 

Wherewith inspired I may behold 

The secrets ot thy reign. 

And others teach, and with my verse 

Immortal honour gain. 

A sort there are that do suppose 

The ends of every thing 

Above the heavens to consist. 

And farther not to spring ; 

So that beyond them nothing is. 

And that above the skies. 

Hath nature never power to climb. 

But there amazed lies. 

Which unto me appeareth false^ 

As reason doth me teach; 

For if the end of aU be there. 

Where skies no farther reach, 

Why hath not God created more ? 

Because he had not skill, 

How more to make ; Lis cunning stay*d 

And broken was his will ? 
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Or was it 'eause he had not pow'r ? 

But truth both these denies ; 

For pow'r of God hath never end. 

Nor bound his knowledge ties. 

No kind of thing may God conclude. 

Nor limits him assign. 

Nor proper force doth once restrain 

The Majesty divine. 

Great things I tell, and reason great 

Shall also this defend. 

If any thing the pow'r of God 

May end or comprehend. 

Then is the thing more strong than God ; 

For what thing can be found 

That if it have not greater force. 

Another thing can bound ? 

But nothing passeth God in pow'r. 

Nor stronger is than he; 

Therefore he neither can nor will 

With limits compast be. 
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ntoM 
THE PARADISE OF DAINTY DEVICES. 

we. 

BY 

FRANCIS KINNELMERSH. 



Rcsjoice, rcgoice with heart and Toioe, 
In ChriitB's MrCh tiiis day rejoice. 



From virgin's womb this day did spring 

The precious seed thai only sared man : 

This day let man rejoice and sweetly sing, 

Since on this day salvation first began. 

This day did Christ man's soul from death remove. 

With glorious saints to dwell in heaven above. 

This day to man came pledge of perfect peace, 
This day to man came love and unity ; 
This day man's grief began for to surcease. 
This day did man receive a remedy, 
For each offence and every deadly sin. 
With guilty heart, that erst he wandered in. 
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In Christe's flock let love be surely placed. 
From Chri8te*ii flock let concord hate expel : 
Of Christe's flock let love be so embraced. 
As we in Christ, and Christ in us may dwell. 
Christ is the author of our unity, 
From whence proceedeth all felicity. 

O sing; unto th'is glittering glorious King, 
O praise his name let every living thing : 
Let heart and voice,. like bells of silver, ring 
The comfort that this day to man did bring. 
Let lute, let shaline, with sound of sweet delifj^t, 
The joy of Christe'ai birth this day rdeite. 
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9AQ» TAB 94MIK. 

®t ti^> iiwtttBfiitie ot mm* 

BY 

THOMAS LORD VAUX. 



When I |o^ b»ok, imhI in mywU bfbold 
The ^ami*rii}g w»y«9» |h^t jQnth toonid Jiot dt^scry ; 
An4 nmrli Ui# f<iarfii) ^iur»e tM y^HUb did bold^ 
And metfei^ faipd «lf5b ftep youth iitray^d awry; 
My knees I bowe, and from my heart I call, 

Lord, forget these faults and follies all. 

For now I see^ how void youth is of skill, 

1 see also his prime time and his end : 
I do confess my faults and all my ill, 
And sorrowe sore, for that I did offend. 
And with a mind repentant of all crimes. 
Pardon I ask for youth, ten thousand times* 

The humble heart hath daunted the proud mind ; 
Eke wbdome hath given ignorance a fall ; 
And wit hath taught, that folly could not find. 
And age hath youth her subject and her thrall. 
Therefore I pray, O Lorde of life and truth, 
^ardon tfce faults committed in my youtb^ale 



Thoa that didst grant the wise king his request : 
Tiiou that in whale thy prophet didst preserve : 
Thou that forgav'st th6 wounding of thy brest : 
Thou that didst save the thief in state to sterve : 
Thou only God, the giver of all grace : 
Wipe out of miiid Uie paih of youth's vaine race. 

Thou thaty by power, to life didst raise the dead : 
Thou that of grace restor'st the blhld lo sight : 
Thou that for love^ thy life and love out-bled : 
Thou that of favour mad'st the lame goe right : 
Thou that canst heale, and help in aM assayed, 
Forgive the guilt, that grew in «ff»ilktli*ft vaia wayes. 

And now since I, with faith and doubtless^ mind. 
Do fly to thee by prayer^ to appease thy ire : 
And since that thee I only seek to find. 
And hope by fhith, to attain my juftt desire ; 
Lorde, minde no ttiore yooth^s error and unskill. 
And able age to do thy holy will. 
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FROM THE SAME. 



JFot <SMter«IB«t« 



JASPER HEYWOOD. 



All mortal men this day rejoice 

la Christy that you redeemed hath: 

By death, with death : sing we with voice, 

To him that hath appeas*d God's wrath 

Due unto man for sinful path» 

Wherein before he went astray : . 

Give thanks to him with perfect fei(h» 

That for mankind hatfa made this glorioias day* 

This day he rose from tomb again. 

Wherein his precious corse was laid : 

Whom cruelly the Jews had slain, 

With bloody wounds full ili array'd. 

O man be now no more dismay*d. 

If thou henceforth from sin do stay ; 

Of death thou need*st not be afraid, 

Christ conquer'd death for this his glorious day. 
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His death prevailed had no whit. 

As Paul the Apostle well doth write, 

Except he had uprisen yet. 

From death to life by God-like wight. 

With most triumphant glittering light. 

This day his glory shined I say. 

And made us bright as sun this glorious day. 

O man arise with Christ therefore. 

Since he from sin hath made thee free : 

Beware thou fall in sin no more. 

But rise as Christ did rise for thee. 

So raay'st thou him in glory see. 

When he at day of doom shall say: 

" Come thoQ my chUd and dwell with me ;*' 

God grant us all to see that glorious day. 
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THE PSALMS OP DAVID. 



TRAK8LAT1D INTO VSRSE 
BY 

SIR PfflLIP SIDNEY, 

fiom 1554.— Died 15M. 

AN^ ^INISffED BY HIS SISTER 

THE COUNTESS OF PEMBROKE. 



TSAIM i. 

He blessed Is who nmther loosely treads 
The straying steps as wicked counsel leads. 
Nor for bad mates in way of sinners waiteth» 
Nor yet himself with idle scomers seateth. 
But on God*s law his whole delight doth bind. 
Which night and day he calls to marking mind. 

He shall be like a freshly planted tree. 
To which sweet springs of water neighbours be : 
Whose branches fail not timely fruit to nourish. 
Nor withered leaf shall make it fail to flourish. 
So all the things whereto that man doth bend 
Shall prosper still with well succeeding end. 
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Sacb blessing shall not wicked wretches see. 
But like vile chaff with wind shall scattered be ; 
For neither shall the men in sin delighted. 
Consist when they to highest doom are cited, 
Nor yet shall sufTred be a place to take 
Where godly men do their assembly make. 

For God doth know, and knowing doth apptove 
The trade of them that just proceedings love : 
But they that sin in sinful breaitf do cherish. 
The way they go, shall be the way to perish. 



PSALM Ixxxvii. 



FoUNBBD upon the hills of holiness 
God's city stands : who more love beareth 
To gates of Sion high in lowliness. 
Than all the towns that Judah reareth. 
City of God, in God's decree. 
What noble things are said of thee ! 

I will, saith he, henceforth be numbered 
Egypt and Babel with my knowers ; 
That Palestine and Tyre, which combcred 
The Fathers, with the after-goers. 
Shall join : see ^thiope from whence 
They born shall be, as born from hence. 
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Yea ibis, men sh^lL of Sion signify : 
To him, and him it gave ifinst breathing ; 
Which highest God shall highly dignify. 
Eternal stay to it bequeathing. 
Jehovah this account shall make. 
When he of his shall muster take. 

That he, and he who ever named be. 
Shall be as borne in Sion named : 
In Sion shall my music framed be. 
Of lute and voice most sweetly framed : 
I will saith he to Sion bring 
Of my fresh fountains ev ry spring. 



PSALM XGVIU. 



O sing Jehovah, he hath wonders wrought, 
A song of praise that newness may commend : 
His hand, his holy arm alone hav^ brought 
Conquest on all that durst with him contend. 
He that salvation doth th' elect attend. 
Long hid, at length hatli set in open. view : 
And now the unbelieving. nations taught . 
His heav'nly justice yielding each their due. 
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His bounty and his truth the motives were, 
Promis'd of yore to Jacob and his race. 
Which ev'ry margin of this earthly sphere 
Now sees performed in his saving grace. 
Then earth and all possessin*; earthly place, 
O sing, O shout, O triumph, O rejoice : 
Make lute a part with vocal music bear. 
And entertain this king with trumpet's noise. 

Roar, sea« and all that trace the briny sands : 
Thou total globe and all that thee enjoy : 
You streamy rivers clap your swimming hands : 
You mountains echo each at other's joy. 
See ou the Lord, this service you employ. 
Who comes of earth the crown and rule to take : 
And shall with upright justice, judge the lands. 
And «quall laws among the dwellers make. 



PART OF THE CXIX PSALM. 

Bt what correcting line 
May a young man make straight his crooked Tvay ? 

By level of thy lore divine : 

Sith then with such good cause 
My heart thee seeks, O Lord, I seeking pray 

Let me not wander from thy laws. 
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Tby speeches have I hid 
Close locked up in the casket of my heart; 

Fearing to do what they forbid. 

But this cannot suffice ; 
Thou wisest Lord, who ever blessed art. 

Yet make me in thy statutes wise. 

Then shall my lips declare 
The sacred laws that from thy mouth proceed. 

And teach all nations what they arc : 

For what thou dost decree 
1*0 mV conceit far more delight doth breed. 

Than worlds of wealth, if worlds might be. 

Thy precepts therefore, I 
Will my continual meditation make. 

And to thy paths will have good eye. 

The orders by thee set 
Shall cause me in them greatest pleasure take. 

Nor once will I thy words forget. 
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THE WORKS OF 

GEORGE GASCOIGNE, EsQ. 



GASCOIGNE'S GOOD MORROW. 



You that have spent the sileut night 
In sleep and quiet rest. 
And joy to see the cheerful light 
That riseth in the east, 
^ JJow clear your voice, now cheer your^^heart. 
Come help me now to sing ; 
Each willing wight come hear a part^ 
To praise the heav'nly King. 

And you whom care in prison keeps. 
Or sickness doth suppress ; 
Or secret sorrow breaks your sleeps. 
Or dolors do distress ; < 
Yet a bear a part in doleful wise, 
Yea, think it good accord, 
. And acceptable sacrifice * 

Each sprite to praise the Lord. 
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The dreadful night with darksomeness. 

Had overspread the light ; 

And sluggish sleep, with drowsiness. 

Had overprest our might ; 

A glass, wherein you may behold 

Each storm that stops our breath ; 

Our bed, the grave, our clothes like mould. 

And sleep, the dreadful de&th. 

Yet as this deadly night did last 

But for a little space. 

And heav'nly day, now night is past. 

Doth shew his pleasant face ; 

So must we hope to see God's face 

At last in heaven on high. 

When we have changed this mortal place 

For immortality. 

And of such haps and heav'nly joys. 

As then we hope to hold. 

All earthly sights and worldly toys. 

Are tokens to behold ; 

The day, is like the day of doom ; 

The sun, the Son of Man ; 

The sky, the heavens ; the earth, the tomb 

Wherein we rest till then. 
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The rainbow, bending in the sky, 

Bedeck'd with sundry hues, 

Is like the seat of Oodon high ; 

And seems to tell these news : 

That, as thereby he promised. 

To drown the w«rld no more; 

So by the blood which Christ hath shed. 

He will our health restore. 

The misty clouds that fall sometime 

And overcast the skies. 

Are like to troubles of our time, 

Which do but dim our eyes ; 

But as such dews are dried up quite 

When Phoebus shews his face, 

So are such fancies put to flight 

Where God doth guide by grace. 

The carrion crow, that loathsome beast, 

Which cries against the rain, 

Botli for her hue and for the rest 

The devil resembleth plain ; 

And as with guns we kill the crow 

For spoiling our relief, 

The devil so must we overthrow 

With guu-shot of belief. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



14 

The little birds which sing so sweet, 

Are like the angers voice ; 

Which render God his praises meef. 

And teach us to rejoice: 

And as they more esteem that mirths 

Than dread the night*s annoy. 

So much we deem our days cm earth 

But hell to heav'nly joy. 

Unfo which joys for to attain 
God grant us all his grace ; 
And send us afler worldly pain. 
In heaven to have a place ; 
Where we may still enjoy that light, 
Which never shall decay ; 
Lord, for thy mercy lend us might 
To see that joyful day. 
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GASCOIGNE'S DE PROFUNDIS. 



From depths of dole wherein my soul doth dv^ell^ 

From heavy heart which harbours in my breast^ 

From troubled sprite which seldom taketb T«st, 

From hope of heaven, from dread 0f ^ajrksotue bqll, 

O gracious God, to thee I cry^^a^d >dk 

My God, my Lord, my lovely Lpgrd>)oft€l> 

To thee I call, to thee I make my tn^^Hj 

And thoH, (good God,.) vOuohdiift in gree' to take 

This woeful plaint. 

Wherein I faint. 

Oh hear me then for thy great maroy's sake. 

Oh bend thine ears attentively to hear 

Oh turn thine eyes, behold me oow I wiiil. 

Oh hearken Lord, give ear for mine avail 

Oh mark iu mind the hmrtliens that I bear, 

See how I sink in sorrows every where. 

Behold and see what dolors I endure^ 

Give ear and mark what plaints I put in ure,^ 

Bend willing ear» aad pity therewithal^ 

By railing voice 

Which hath no chdice. 

But evermore upon thy n«me to 0(^1. 



1. Gree, aereement, faror. «. Urt, JiiActice^ogte 
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If thoUf (good Lordy) shouldst take thy rod in hand. 

If thou regard what sins are daily done. 

If thou take hold where we our works hegun» 

If thou decree in judgment for to stand« 

And be extreme to see our senses scan'd. 

If thou take note of every thing amiss. 

And write in rolls how frail our nature is, 

glorious God, O King, O Prince of power. 
What mortal wight, 

May then have light 

To feel thy frown if thou have list to lower. 

But thou art good and hast of mercy store. 
Thou not delight'st to see a sinner fall ; 
Thou heark'nest first before we come to call ; 
Thine ears are set wide open evermore ; 
Before we knock thou comest to the door ; 
Thou art more prest to hear a sinner cry, 
Than he is quick to climb to thee on high. 
Thy mighty name be praised, then, alway ; 
Let faith and fear. 
True witness bear. 
How fast they stand which on thy mercy stay. 

1 look for thee, my lovely Lord, therefore, 
. For thee I wait, for thee I tarrry still ; 

Mine eyes do long to gaze on thee my fill ; 
For thee I watch, for thee I pry and pore : 
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My soul for the* ftMeadvtbeveniiore^ 

My soul doth thirst to take of thee % taste, 

My seal desires with thee for to be plae^d ; 

And to thy woid frfneh oaa «b ttMUi 4ec<}fe» 

Mine only trust. 

My loTe and Insl, 

In confidence cotttln!ia% shaR cleave. 

Before the break or dawning of the day. 
Before the light be seen in lofty skies. 
Before the sun appear in pleasant wise. 
Before the watch, (before the watch, I say,) 
Before the ward that waits therefore alwav ; ' * 
My sool, my sense, my secret thought^' my sprite. 
My wiU, my wish, m^ joy, and my delight. 
Unto the Lord, that sits in heav'n on high. 
With hasty wing. 
From me doth fling. 
And striveth still unto the Lord to fly. 

Ob Israel, O household of the Lord, 

Oh Abraham's sons, O brood of blessed seed, 

O chosen sheep that love the Lord indeed, 

O hungry hearts feed still upon his word, 

And put your trust in him, with one accord ; 

For he hath mercy evermore at hand, 

His fountains flow, his spriq^p flo never stand. 
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And plenteously he loveth to redeem '/ : 

Such sinuei^s all^ 

As on him call. 

And faithfullj his mercies mosi esteem. / : : ( 

He will redeem our deadly drooping states - 

He will bring home the sheep that go astray, . 

He will help them that hope in him alway, 

He will appease our discord and debate. 

He will soon save, though we repent us late. 

He will be onrs if we continue his. 

He will brin^ |)ale^ to joy and perfect bUss, 

He will redeem- the flock of his elect 

From all that is 

Or was amiss. 

Since Aliraham's heirs did first his laws reject. 



1. Balej sorrow. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



19 



l^ROM 

THE WORKS OP 

EDWARD SPENSER. 



1553.— 1508. 
PART OF 

AN HYMN OF HEAVENLY LOVE. 



<) blessed well of lovei O flojwor of grace I 
O glorious momiiig-star i .0 lamp of light! 
Most lively mng^. of the father's face» 
Eternal king^of glory. Lord of mighty 
Meek lamb of Go4, before all worlda behighi^ 
How can we thee requite for all this good ? . 
Or who can prizp tbut thy mpst predous blood ?,; 

Yet nought t)iou ask'st in lieu of all thislov^ 

But love of us^ fot guerdou of thy pain : 

Aye iue ! what can as less than that behove ? • 

Had he required life for us again. 

Had it been wrong to isk his owd with gain ?. 

He gave us life, lie it. restored lost; 

Then life werele^sl, that us so little cost. : . 



1. Behigbt, pTOiBued. ' 
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Bat he our life bath left unto us free. 

Free that was thrall» and blessed that was band; 

lie nought demands, but that we loving be. 

As he himself hath lov'd us afore-hand. 

And bound thereto with an eternaT band ; 

Him first to love, that was so dearly bought^ 

And next, our brethren to his image wrought. 

Him first to love, great rigKt and reason, U» 
Who first to us our life and being gave ; 
And after, when we fared had amiss. 
Us wrcftibidisfiom the^eeoMl^feMlh did savei 
Even he, llMMelf, in bis dear mmWM%, 
To feed our huBgffy i<Milff» nnf «9teil« 

Theni<M«t, to Isveour bi^Aren, Utat wtt% «a4» 
Of that self BMiM, and thaif «<}# Mldrei^flr Mid, 
As we t and to Aie aane tfgnfaf ihallftidi^ 
Where they shall have like heritage of land. 
However here on Mgber fiepi 4ie «ta«d j 
Which also tir«t« >A\h sdtoiaieuprloe Mde«&ie4,> 
As we ; b<yw«veri>f ui li(^ «^ttenwd. 

And were they not I yet titb tiiat bving Lwd " 
Commanded us ta love 4btait«jfbr'iii»«ake, 
Ev'n for hU Inke, liftd ibr lib saof ed ^mid» 
Which in his last bequest he to i|s spake : 
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We 9kiiuUfflianifave»;ii»i wHfaiiKiriifliditpMtete ; 

We gifie to »ym»: l»j dkM w di do «w. 

TIms sMBe AyaeH; Oiewfith^ Mrt eC lihr f«V 
In which tbm vattw'aA ¥be to iikhy jMune. 
And doiitiiaiy:nMBc| mdivty plouBM^ nwyl^ 
Unmindful of that dearest Lord of thine; 
Lift np to Iwaii <iiy iiiii ty»<iondad «jDe, 
That ilion.iibi8 «fnitwi§n biavty.niagrat ;heluU, 
And Mad Am' kmtimmminMm^^Ui. 



With aH % iiaiit, mMt all %. 6o»l» and «Md> 
Thoo muat'hinE^liBPe, mad Intekntt iaihwtcs . 
AtfoaliMr lores, vilh ^wfaidi itliB^mrid dbth Un 
Weak fancies^ and stir up affections base, 
Thoa must renounce, and utterly displace ; 
And give thyself unto him foil and free. 
That full and freely gave himsell^or tbee^' 

Theashalt fhou feel thy spirit so possest. 
And ravish'st with devouring great desire 
Of his dear self, that shall thy feeble breast 
Inflame with love, and set thee all on fire 
With burning £eal, thrrfligh every part entire ; 
That in no earthly^&iag)lli#u shalt delight. 
But in his sweet and amiable sight. 
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Thenceforth all world's desire will in thee die. 
And all earth's glory, on which men do gaze. 
Seem dirt and dross in thy pnre^sighted eye; 
Compared to that celestial beauty's blaze. 
Whose glorious beams all fleshly sense doth daze' 
With admiration of thdr passing light. 
Blinding the eyes, . and lumioing the sprite. 

Then shall thy ravisht soul inspired be 
With heavenly thoughts^ far above human skill ; 
And thy bright radiant eyes shall (Mainly see 
Th' idee of his pure glory, present still 
Before thy face, that all thy spirits shall fill 
With sweet enragement of celestial love, 
Kmdled through sight of those foir things above. 



1* Diute, daaoie. 
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R. SOUTHWELL'S WORKS. 



1560.-1595. 



MARY MAGDALEN'S COMPLAINT 
AT CHRIST'S DEATH. 



SiTH my life from life is parted. 
Death, corae take thy portion: 

Who survivea whfjijife is murdered. 
Lives by mere, extortion. 

All that live and not in God, 

Couch their life in.deat|i*s abode. 

Silly starres must needs leave shining. 

When the sun is shadowed : 
Borrowed streams refraine their running. 

When head-springs are hindered. 
One that lives by other's breath, 
Dyeth also by his death 
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O true life» since thou hast left me, 

Mortall life is tedious. 
Death it is to live without thee. 

Death of all most odious. 
Turne 4q;«ii% 6r tak^ fate to A^, 
Let me die, or live thou in me. 

Where the truth once was and is not, 

Shadowes are but vanitie ; 
l^ewiag want, that lielp tbe^ caanot, 

Signes, not salve of misery. 
Painted meat no hunger feeds. 
Dying life each death exceeds. 

With my \o\e«fy We Will ii«»i^d * 

In the suMM of fattf^itti^tf & 
From ny iMe tiiy liife «r H^^M^d 

To a world of hli^dviltt!^. 
O, let love my life l^«vfe) 
Sith I live n^ ^iAt^i^ i 4d^ 

O my t^il^IlM "did illftfo^ 

From the swife't ba'pflVfty^ 
God, ^dt't Ad still pdiii&fe^e "m^ ; 

His, not mrrie'fhy liberty. 
O toohappy "teail fhOti 'WlBirt, 
When thy prison was ^hb^Ke^lrt. 
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Spiteful! speare that break'st his prison. 

Seat of all felicity. 
Working this with double treason. 

Love's and fife% irfeliVtt-y. 
Though my life thou draw'st away, 
Maugre thee, my love shall stay. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



26 



LOSSE IN DELAYES. 



SHUN^delayes, they breed remorse, 
j/. v<iA: Take thy time while time doth serv e thee. 
Creeping; snayles have weakest force, 
Flie their fault, lest thoa repent thee. 
Good is best when soonest wrought. 
Lingering labours come to nought. 

Hoyse up sayle while gale doth last. 
Tide and winde stay no man's pleasure ; 
Seek not time when time is past. 
Sober speede is wisdome's leasure* 
After-wits are dearely bought. 
Let thy fore-wit guide thy thought. 

Time weares all his locks before. 
Take thou hold upon his forehead ; 
When he flies, he tumes no more. 
And behind his scalpe is naked. 

Workes adjoum'd have many stayes. 
Long demurres breed new delayes. 
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Seeke thy salve while sore is greene. 
Festered wounds aske deeper launcing ; 
After-cures are seldome seene. 
Often sought, scarce ever chancing. 

Time and place gives best advice. 

Out of season, out of price. 

Crush the serpent in the head, 

Breake ill eggiS ere they be hatched: 

Kill bad chickens in the tread ; 

Fledg'd, they hardly can be catched: 
In the rising stifle ill. 
Lest it grow against thy will. 

Drops do pierce the stubborn flint. 

Not by force, but often falling ; 

Custome kills with feeble dint. 

More by use than strength pervailihg: 
Single sands have little weight. 
Many make a drowning freight. 

Tender twigs are bent with ease. 
Aged trees do breake with bending; 
Young desires make little prease^ 
Growth doth make them past amending. 
Happie man IhM soon doth knooke^ 
Babels* bab^s against the rocke/ ' 

I grease, preM, 
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MAN TO THE momay w cwwsts side. 



O pleasiuni spotty X> place of rest, 

royal rift, O wotthy wound ! 
Come harbour me, a weaty gwe^, 
TThat in the world no ease have found* 

1 lie lamentmg at t% gate* 
Yet dare I not adventure ini 

I beare with me a troubloua mate^ 
And combsed am «ifli,.hei^pe of sinne. 
Discharge txkt of tbi3 Jbeavy loadf 
That easier passage I may find. 
Within this howe'4Soriwibl abode* 
And in tbia Sl#«iouB^i»b^tahftiii'4«; 
Here must iUm, l«ereii9U»t.l4i<f 
Here w^ould I.nttef aJU.iliy>g|!4e|e: 
Her^ Would I laM tboieie fMdviiQ* de#or4^ 
Which hev^ 4d tneotfer mj <Beliefr>. 
Here would I view that bloody sore, 
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Which dint of spiteful! speare did breede, 
Tlie bloody wounds laid there in store^ 
Would force a stony heart te bleede. 
Here is the sprii^ of tickling teares. 
The microti of att «|<|«(»itty mt^O^ 
With delefuU tunes for dampish eares. 
And solemn shews 4irioftiwi«d sights* 
O happy soule that fliea so hie. 
As to attain this sacred cave ; 
Lord send me wings that I may fly. 
And in this harbour quiet have. 
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THB WaJULS OF 

WILLLIAM DRUMMOND, 

HAWTI10]lIiD:BM» 

« " " * • . 

. 1585,— IC^ 

Bioint Votm^ 



DEDICATION OF A CHURCH. 



Jbrusalem, that place divine. 
The vision of sweet peace is uam'd» 
In heaven her glorious turretls shine. 
Her walls of living stones are fram'd. 
While angels guard her on each side 
Fit company for such a bride. 

She deck'd in new attire from heaven. 
Her wedding-chamber, now descends. 
Prepared in marriage to be given 
To Christ on whom her joy depends. 
Her walls wherewith she is enclosed. 
And streets are of pure gold composed. 
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The gates adorn'd with pearls most bright 

The way to hidden glory show ; 

And thither by the blessed might 

Of faith in Jesus' merits go. 

Ail those who are on eartl^ dbtr^st 

Because they ^haye Christ's name prolest 

These stones theworkii^n<)re8pand be«^ 
Before they throughly polished are ; 
Then each is in his proper seat^ 
Established by the builder's care^ 
In this faur frame to stand for. eyer. 
So join'd that them no force can sever* 

To God who sits, in highest seat. 
Glory and power given be. 
To Father, Son, and ParacletCi 
Who reign in equal dignity ; 
Whose boundless power we still adore. 
And sing their, praise for ever-more. 
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WYMN FOR WHITSUNDAY. 



Crbator^ fkfly Ofaost, desceody 
Visit MFrmiads with ffay bright flame. 
And thy celestial grace extend 
To m the ll«i»«Ei ii^hkh Vbou did^ iftame : 

Who Paraclete a^ said to be. 
Gift which the highest God bestows^ 
Fountain of life, fire, diaritjr. 
Ointment t^enee ghostly blessing fiows. 

Thy seven-fold grace tfiou down dost send^ 
Of God's right hand tfion finger ar^ 
Thou by the Father promised, 
Unto our mouths dbth speecb impart. 

In our dun senses Undle Hghl: 
Infuse thy love into our hearts, '* 
Reforming with perpetual light 
Th' infirmities of fleshly parts. 
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Far from our dwelling drive our foe« 
And quickly peace unto us bring. 
Be thou our guide before to go, 
*Fliat we maj shun each hurtful thing. 

Be pleased to instruct our mind. 
To know the Father and the Son, 
The Spirit who them both doth bind. 
Let us believe while ages run* 

To God the Father, glory great. 
And to the Son, who from the dead 
Arose, and to the Paraclete, 
Bieyond all time imagined. 
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TH£ PO£M« 
SIR WALTER RALEIGH. 

Bom 1553^Died 1618. 



HIS PILGRIMAGE. 



Give me my scaflop-didl of qulet^ 
My staff of faith to walk upon ; 
^ scrip of joy, immortal diet. 
My bottle of salvation ; 
My crown of glory, (hope's true gage) 
And thus Fll take my pilgrimage. 
Blood must be my body's only balmer» 
Whilst my soul like a quiet palmer, 
Travelleth towards the land of heaven : 
No other balm will there be given. 
Over the silver mountains. 
Where spring the nectar fountains^ 

There will I kiss 

The bowl of bliss. 
And drink mine everlasting fill 
Upon every milken hill. 
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My soul will be a-dry before^ 
But after it will thirst no more. 
1*11 take them first. 
To quench my thirst. 
And taste of nectar's suckets. 
At those clear wells 
Where sweetness dwells. 
Drawn up by sainU in crystal buckets. , 
Then by that happy blissful day^ 
More peaceful pilgrims I shall ^ee. 
That have cast off their rags of daf, , 

Avd.walk apparelFd fresh like me;; • , : 

And when our bodies and all we. 

Are filled with immortality, 

Th^n the blessed parts we'll ti^ayel 

Strew'd with rubies thick as gravel ; 

Ceilings of diamonds, sapphire fiowers. 

High walls of coral, and pearly howers; . <^ 

From thence to heaven's br ibeless fa^U^ 

Where no corrupted voices brawl. 

No conscience molten into gtld. 

No fbrg'd accuser bought pr sold* 

May I be ready« like a .palmer fit. 

To tread those blessed paths lyhich erst I writ! 

Of death and judgment, heaven and hell. 

Who oft doth think, must needs die well! 

o 2 
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HYMN. 



Rise, oh my soul, with thy desires to heaven. 

And with divinest contemplation, use 

Thy time, where time's eternity is given. 

And let vain thoughts no more thy thoughts abuse ; 

But down in darkness let them lie : 

So live thy better, let thy worse thoughts die ! 

And thouy my soul, inspired with holy flame, 
VieW and review with most regardful eye 
That holy cross, whence thy salvation came. 
On which thy Saviour and thy sin did die ! 
For. in that sacred object is much pleasure. 
And in that Saviour is my life, my treasure. 

To thee, O Jesu ! I direct my eye. 

To thee my hands, to thee my humble knees ; 

To thee my heart shall offer sacrifice, 

To thee my thoughts, who my thoughts only sees ; 

To thee myself, myself and all I give ; 

To thee I die, to thee I only live ! 
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H^MNS AND SONGS 

BY 

GEORGE WITHER. 

1588—1677. 

THE LAMENTATION OF DAVID 
OVER SAUL AND JONATHAN HIS SON. 



2 SAM. i. 17. 



Thy beauty, Israel^ is gone ; 

Slain in the places high is he ; 

The mighty now are overthrown ; 

O thus how cometh it to be ! 

Let not this news their streets throughout, 

In Gath or Askalon, be told ; 

For far Philistia's daughters flout. 

Lest vaunt the uncircumcised should. 

On yon, hereafter, let no dew. 

You mountains of Gilboa fall : 

Let there be neither showers on you. 

Nor fields that breed an offering shall. 

For there with shame away was thrown 

The target of the strong (alas!) 

The shield of Saul, e'en as of one, 

That ne'er with oil anointed was. 

d3 
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Nor from their blood that slaughter'd laj^ 
Nor fnoivi the fkt bf stpoiig men slaiii^ 
Cast JoDsfthan hb bow away. 
Nor drew forth Saul his'sword in vain. 
In lifetime they were lovely fair, 
In death they undivided are. 
More s\t^ft than eagles o€ the air. 
And stronger they than lions were. 

Weep, Israel's daughters, weep for Saul, 
Who you with scarlet hath arrayt'd ; 
Who clothed you with pleasures all. 
And on your g;armentf gold hath laid. 
How comes it he that mighty was^ 
The foil in battle doth sustain ! 
Thou Jonathan, oh thou (alas !) 
Upon thy places high wert slaiti I 

And much distressed is my heart. 
My brotlier Jonathan, for thee ; 
My very dear delight thou wert. 
And wondrous was thy lovfe to me ; 
So wondrous it surpassed far 
The love of women, (every way;) 
Oh ! how the mighty fallen arel 
How warlike instruments d<?cay ! 
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THE THIRO canticle. 



JROM THE StCOrtb CHAPT«llOir 

SOLOMON^S SONG. 



I bear iny loYe, and him I see 

Gome leaping by tbe moitntains there ^ 

Lo, o'er the hillocks trippeth be, 

And roe or stag-like doth appear. ^/^ 

Lo, from behind the wall he pries ; 

Now at the window-grate is he : 

Now speaks my dear, and says, arise. 

My love, my fair, and come with me ! 

Lo, wintA's past, and come tbe springs 
The rai£ is gone, the weather's clear ; 
The season wooes the birds to sing, ^ 
And on the earth the flowers appear ; 
The turtle coocth in our field. 
Young figs the fig-tree down doth weigh,. 
The blossomed vines a savour yield ; 
Rise, love, my fair, and come away. 
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My dove, that art obscured where 
The rock's dark stairs do thee infold ; 
Thy Yoice (thy sweet voice) let rae hear» 
And thee, that lovely sight behold. 
Those foxes' cubs, the vines that mar, 
Go take us while the grapes be young. 
My love's am I, and mine's my dear. 
Who feeds the lily flowers among. 
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THE LAMENTATIONS OF JEREMIAH. 



LAMENTATION !▼. 



How dim the gold doth now appear ! 
(That gold which once so brightly shone :) 
About the city, here and there, 
The sanctuary stones are thrown. 
The sons of Sion, late compared 
To gold (the richest in esteem) 
Like potsheards are, without regard, 
And base as earthen vessels seem. 

The monsters of the sea haT6 cAte 
The breasts unto their young to give ; 
But crueller my people are ; 
And estridge-like, in deserts live 
V^ith thirst the sucklings tonguen are dry. 
And to their p&rched roofs they cleave : 
For bread -young children also cry, 
But none at all they can receive. 

Those that were us*d to dainty fare. 
Now in the streets half-starved lie: 
And they that once did scarlet wear. 
Now dunghill rags about ^hem tie. 
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Yea, greater plagues ray people*s crime 
Hatb brought on them, than Sodom's were i 
For that was sunk in littk time. 
And no prolongetldeiith was tfaem. 

Such, therefore, as the sword hath slaia^ 
Are far in better case than thosc^ 
Who death for want of food sustain. 
Whilst in the fruitful field it grows». 
For when my people were distress'd^ 
Ev'n women (that should pity take) 
With their own baiids their children dress'd,. 
That so their hun^r they might slake. 

The Lord aecomplish'd hbdi his wrsth ; 
His fierce displeoiore foith ispoUr'd^ 
A fire on Sion set he hath. 
Which ev'n her grottnd>woik hafli. detvoar'di; 
When there waS' neither eavthtykisg, 
Nor^ through the whole worlds one of all 
Thoughts my foe to pass oovld briiqp^ 
That thus Jerusalem diould fall. 

But this hath happened for the guilt 
Of those that have her prophets been * 
And those, her wicked priests, that split 
The blood of innocents dierein. 
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Aloo the streets they stumbiing went, 
(Xhe blindness of these men was such) 
And so with blood they were besprent^ 
That no matt would their garments tbuch. 

Our persecutors follow on. 

As swift as eagles of the sky ; 

They o'er the mountains make u» nm» 

And in the deserts for us lye : 

Yea they have Christ (our life) betrayed. 
And causM him in their pit9 to fall : 
E'en him beneath whose shade, we said. 
We live among the heathen shall, 

O Edom ! in the land of Hiiz 
(Though yet o'er us triiimph thou may) 
Thou shalt receive thiff oup from u». 
Be drunk and hurl thy clothes away ; 
For when thy punishments fen: sins 
Accormplished, oh Sion, be, 
To visit Edom he begins. 
And publick make her shame will he. 
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THE PRAYER OF HABAKUK. 



HABAK, HI. 



Lord, thy answer I did bear. 
And I grew therewith afeard ; 
When the times lit fullest are. 
Let thy work be then declared ! 
When the time. Lord, full doth grow 
Then in anger mercy show. 

God Almighty he cam« down ; 
Down he came from Theman-ward ; 
And the matchless H6ly One, 
From Mount Paran forth appeared 
Heav'n o'erspreading with his rays. 
And earth with filling with his praise 

Sun-like was his glorious light; 
From his side there did appear 
Beaming rays that shined bright; 
And his power he shrouded there. 
Plagues before his face he sent ; 
At his feet hot coals there went. 
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Where he stood he measure took 
Of iht earth, and view'd it well ; 
Nations vanished at his look ; 
Ancient hills to powder fell : 
Mountains old cast lower were. 
For his ways eternal are. 

Cushan tents I saw diseased. 

And the Midian curtains quake. 

Have the floods. Lord, thee displ^as'd ? 

Did the floods thee angry make ? 

Was it else the sea that hath 

Thus provoked thee to wrath? ^ 

For thou rod'st thy horses there. 
And thy saving chariots through : 
Thou didst make thy bow appear. 
And thou didst perform thy vow : 
Yea thine oath and promise past 
(To Ihe tribes) fulfilled hast. 

Through the earth thou rifts didst make. 
And the rivers there did flow : 
Mountains seeing thee did shake, 
And away the floods did go: 
From the deep a voice was heard. 
And his hands on high he rear'd^ 
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Both the Ban and moon nade stay. 
And remoy'd not in their spheres: 
Bjr thine arrows light we |U they. 
By thy brightly shining spears. 
Thou in wrath the land didst orusfa^ 
And in rage the nations thfesb. 

Through the sea thou mad*st a way. 
And didst ride thy horses there. 
Where great heaps of water lay : 
I the news thereof did hear. 
And the voice my bowels shook ^ 
Yea, my lips a quivering took. 

Bloomless shall the fig-tree be. 
And the Vine no fruit shall yield ; 
Fade then shall the olive-tree ; 
Meat shall none be in the field ; 
Neither in the fold or stall. 
Flock or herd continue shall. 

Yet the Lord my joy shall be. 
And in him I will delight; 
In my God that saveth me» 
God the' Lord, my only might: 
Who my fett so guides, that J, 
Hind-like, pace the places high. 
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Because the world might not pretend 

It knew not of thy coming day. 

Thou didst^ oh Christ, before thee send 

A crjer to prepare thy way : 

Thy kingdom was the bliss be brought . 

Repentance was th^ way he taught. 

And that his voice niight not alone 
Inform :us wh^t \He shonld believe^ 
His life declared what nkust be done. 
If thee w£ purpose to receive : 
His life oux p^tieiii therefore make. 
That ym tJie course he took may take. 

Let us not gad to pleasure's couri^ 
With fruitless toys to feed the mind ; 
Nor to that wilderness resort^^,^ . 
Where reeds are shaken with the wind : 
But tread the path he trod before. 
That both a prophet was and more. 
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Clad in repentent cloth of hair. 
Let 118, oh Christy (to see\ out thee) 
To those forsaken walls repair. 
Which of so few frequented he; 
And true repentance so intend. 
That we our courses may amend. 

Let us hereafter feed upon 
The honey of the word divine ; 
Let us the world's enticement shun, 
Her drugs and her bewitching wine ; 
And on. our loins (so loose that are) 
The ieathefn-belt of temperance wear. 

Thus from the cryer, let us learn. 
For thee, sweet Jesus, to prepare. 
And others of their sins to warn. 
However for the same we fare : 
So thou to us, and we to thee, ^ 
Shall when thou comest welcome be. 
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Iir was thy pleasure. Lord, to say. 

That whatsoever in thy name 

We pray'd for as we ought to pray. 

Thou would'st Touchsafe to grant the same: 

O, therefore, we heseech thee now. 

To these our prayers which we make, ; 

Thy gracious ear in favour bow. 

And grant them for thy mercy's sake. 

Let not the seasons of this year. 
As they their courses do observe. 
Engender those contiagions here. 
Which our transgressions do deserve : 
Let .not the summer worms impair 
Tliose blessings of the earth we see: 
Nor blastings, nor distempered air, 
Dtstroy those fruits that hopeful be. 
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Domestic brawls expel thou far^ 
And be thou pleas'd our coast to guard ^ 
The dreadful sounds of in-brought war 
Within our confines be not beard : 
Continue also here thy word« 
And make us thankful, thiee we pray ; 
That sickness^ immine, aad the 8W#rd» 
Have been so long withheld away. 

And, as we heedfuUy observe 
The certain limits of our grounds, 
And outward quiet to preserve. 
About them walk our yearly rounds; 
So let us tilso have a care. 
Our souFs possessions. Lord, to know. 
That no encroachments on us there ' 
Be gained by him Our subtil foe. 

What pleasant groves, what goodly fields ! 
How fruitful hills and dales have we ! 
How sweet an air our climate yields! 
How stored with fiopks and herds are we \ 
How milk and honey doth o'erfiow ! 
How clear and wholesome are our springs I 
How safe from ravenous beasts we go ! 
And oh! hoiy jfrec frOm' jpoistonous things I 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



51 

For theie, and for our graM« our corn; 

FoT all that aprings from Made or bough ; 
For all those bleaaiDga that adorn 
Or wood, or field, this kingdom through : 
For all of these, thy praise we sing^ 
And humbly. Lord, entreat diee too. 
That fruit to thee we forth may bring. 
As unto us thy creatures do. 

So in the sweet refreshing shade 
Of thy protection sitting down. 
Those gracious favours we have had. 
Relate we will to thy renown ; 
Yea, other men, when we are gone. 
Shall for thy mercies honour thee. 
And famous inake what thou hast done. 
To such as after them shall be. 



mi 
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THE AUTHOR'S HYMIJ- 



t^RiAT Almighty, God of Heaven ! 
Honoar, praise, and glory be 
Now, and still hereafter given^ 
For thy blessings deigned to me^ 
m^ho hasl granted and prepared 
More than can be well declared. 

By thy mercy thou didst raise me 

From below the pits of clay ; 

Thon hast taught my lips to praise thee. 

Where thy love confess I may ; 

And those blessed hopes dost leave me. 

Whereof no man can bereave me. 

By thy grace those passions, troubles^ 
And those wants that me opprest. 
Have appeared as water-bubbks. 
Or as dreams, 'and things in jest: 
For thy kisure still attending, 
I with pleasure saw their ending. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



53 

Those afflictions and those terrors^. 

Which to others grim appear^ 

Did but shew me where my errors 

And my imperfections were : 

But distrastful could not make me 

Of thy love, nor fright nor shake me.. 

When in public to defame me^. 

A design was brought to pass» 

On their heads, that meant to shame me». 

Their own malice turned was; 

And that day most grace wa» shown me. 

Which they thought should have undone me, 

Therefore, as thy blessed Psalmist, 
When he saw his wars had end. 
And his days were at the calmest. 
Psalms and hymns of praises penn'd :. . 
So my rest, by thee eigoyed. 
To thy praise I have employed. 

Yea, remembering what I vowe^ 
When enclosed from all but thee, 
I thy presence was allowed. 
While the world neglected me : 
This my muse hath took upon her, 
. That she might advance mine honour. 

E 3. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



54 

Lord, accept my poor endeavoor. 
And assist tby serrant so. 
In i^ood studies to persevel*. 
That more fruitM he maj grtmt 
And becottie thereby the meeker^ 
Not his own vain glory seeker. 

Oh, preserve me from oommitting : 
Aught that's heinously amiss ; 
From all speeches him uniSttio^" 
That hath been employed on this: 
Yea, as much as may be deigned. 
Keep my very thoughts unstained* 

And when I, with Israelis Singer,^ 
To these sotigs of faith shall learn 
Thy ten-stringed law to finger, . 
And that music to discern ; 
Lift me to that Angel Quire, * 
Whereunto thy saints aspire f 
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FROM 

DONNE'S POEMS. 

1631. 

PSALM cxxxvii. 



By Euphrates' flowry side 

,We did bide, 
. From dear Judah far absented. 
Tearing the air with our cries. 

And our eyes. 
With their streams his stream augmented. 

When poor Sion's doleful state. 

Desolate: 
Sacked, burned, and inthralFd, 
And the temple spoil'd, Mrhicfa we 

Ne'er should see. 
To our mirthless minds we call'd : 

Our mute harps, untun'd^ unstrung. 

Up we hung. 
On green willows near beside us. 
Where, we sitting all forlorn. 

Thus, in scorn. 
Our proud spoilers 'gan deride us. 
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" Come, sad captives, leave your moans^^ 

And your groans j 

Under Sipn's ruins bury ;^ 

Tunc your harps, and sing us lays 
In the praise 

Of your God, and let's be merry." 

Can, ah, can we leave our moans?. 

And our groans. 
Under Sipn's ruins bury ? 
Can we in this land sing lays 

In the praise 
Of our God, and here be merry 1 

No ; dear Sion, if I yet 

Do forget 
Thine affliction miserable. 
Let my nimble joints become 

Stiff and numb. 
To touch warbling harp unabk. 

Let my tongue lose singing skill, ^ 

Letitntill 
To my. parched roof be glewed. 
If in either harp or voice 

I rejoice. 
Till thy joys shall be renewed,,. , 
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hord, curse Edoin's trait'rous kinder 

Bear in mind 
lu our ruios how they reveli'd,. 
"Sack, kill, bum," they cried out still, 

"Sack, burn, kill, 
•'Down with all j lei all be level! d/' 

And thdn Babel, when the tide 

Of thy pride 
Now a flowing, grows to turning ; 
Victor now, shall then be thrall. 

And shall fall 
To as low an ebb of mourning. 

Happy he, who shall thee waste > 

Asthoabast. 
Va, without all mercy wasted. 
And shall make thee taste and see 

What poor we 
Ky thy means have seen and tastecL, 



I c 



Happy, who thy tender barnes 

From the arms 
Of their wailing mothers tearing,. 
^Ofiinst the walls shall dash their htm^ 

Ruthless stones 
\^ith their brainy and. blood besneariag; 
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fUDM 
«THB LEARNED AND ELEGANT WORKS" 

OF 

FULKE GREVILLE, LORD UROOKE. 
1639. 

SONNET XCiv. 

» 

Men that delight to multiply desire, 
like tellers are that take coin but to pay. 
Still tempted to be false with Httle hire. 
Black hands except, which they would have away. 
For where power wisely audits her estate. 
The Exchequer-men's best recompense is haste. 

The little maid that Weoreth out the dty^ 
To gather flow'rs still cotetouft of more. 
At night when she with her desire would- piay. 
And let her pleasure wanton in het ifisMe, 
Discerns the first laid undernealh ttie last, 
Wither'd, and so is all that we haffe|mst. 
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Fix then on good desire, and if yoa find 
Ambitioui dreftm9, ot' fears of over-tttwart \ 
Changes, temptations, blooms of earthy mind« 
Wave not, since earthy ehange hath change of smart 
For lest man should think flesh a seat of hfiss, 
God works that his joy mixt with sorrow is. 

SOHMST cix. 

Sioni lies waste, and thy Jerusaiem, 
O Lord, is fall'n to utter desolation 
Against thy prophets, and thy holy men. 
The sin hath wrought a fatal combination, 
ProphanM thy name, thy worship overthrown. 
And made thee, living Lord, a God unknown. 

Thy powerful laws, thy wonders of creation. 
Thy word incarnate, glorious heaven, dark hell. 
Lie shadowed under man's degeneration 
Thy Christ still crucifi'd for doing well : 
Impiety, oh Lord sits on thy throne. 
Which makes thee, living light, a God unknown. 

Man's superstition hath thy truths entomb'd. 

His atheism again her pomps defaceth, ,r 

That sensual, insatiable, vase womb. 

Of thy seen church, thy unseen church disgraceth ; 
There lives no truth with them that seem thine own. 
Which makes thee living Lord, a God unknown. 
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Yet unto thee Lord (mirrour of transgresftiov) . 

We, who for earthly idols, have forsaken 

Thy heavenly image^ (sinless, pure impression) 

Apd so in nets of vanity lie t^en, 
AU desolate implore that to thine own, 
I«ord, thou no longer live a God unknown. 

Yet Lord let Israel's plag aeanot be eternal. 
Nor sin for ever cloud thy sacred mountains. 
Nor with false flames spiritual but infernal. 
Dry up thy mercy's ever springing fountains ;. 
Rather, sweet Jesus, till up time apd come, , 
I'o yield the sin her everlasting dpQ»,. 
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THE TEMPLE, 

SACRED POEMS AND PRIVATE EJACULATIONS, 

BY 

Wr. GEORGE HERBERT. 
1633. 

IVWIT-StTNDAT. 



Listen, sweet dove, unto my song. 
And spread thy golden wings on me ; 
Hatching my tender heart so long 
Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. 

Where is that fire that once descended 
On thy apostles? thou didst then 
Keep open house, richly attended. 
Feasting all comers by twelve chosen men. 

Such glorious gifts thou didst bestow. 
That th' earth did like a faeaT'n appear : 
The stars were commg down to know 
^f they might mend their wages, and serve here. 
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The sun, which once did shine alone. 
Hung down his head, and wisht for night. 
When he beheld twelve suns for one 
Going about the world» and giving light. 

But since those pipes of gold, which brought 
That cordial water to our ground. 
Were cut and martyr'd by the fault [woand. 
Of those, who did themselves through their side 

Thou shutt'st the door, and keep'st within ; 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
And if the braves of conquering sin 
Did not excite thee, we should wholly sink. 

Lord thoitgh We cbaiijge, thou art the same ; 
The same sweet God of love and light : 
Restore this day, for thy great name, 
Unto his ancient and miraculous right. . 
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YERTUfi.. 



Sweet day sq cool, to CiUip, sp bright^ 
The bridal of the enrtb and sky ; ..: : 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night. 
For thou mint die. 

Sweet rose, whose hue angry and bral^^, • 
Bids the rash gazer wijpe his eye : 
Thy root is ever in its grave. 

And thou must die. 

Sweet Spring, full of svireet days and roses, 
A box where sweets compacted lie ; 
My music shews ye have your closes* 
And 4ill must die. 

Only a sweet ancl vertuous soul^ 
Like season'd timber never gives ; 
9ut .ifacittgh the vvhble wbtfld tiini to coal» 
Thenehicd^'iiws; 
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Thjt merry World did on a day 
^Hvith his train-bands and mates agre^ 
^^' To meet together, where I lay ; 
And ail in «port'to jeer at me. 

First Beauty crept into a rose ; 
Which when I pluckt not. Sir, said she, 
Teii me, I pray, whose hands are those? 
Bat thpu shalt answer. Lord, for me. 

Then Money came, akid chinking still. 
What tone is this, poor man ? said he : 
I heard in musick you had skill. 
But thou shalt answer. Lord, for me. 

Then came bratt Glory ptfffing by 
In silks that whistled ; who but he ? 
He scarce allow'd me half an eye. 
But thou shalt answer. Lord, for me. 

Thf n came quick Wit and ConversatioA, 
And he would needs a comfort be. 
And, to be short, made an oration ; . 
But tkou shalt answer, Lord, for ne^ 
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Yet when the hour of thy design 
To answer these fine things shall come. 
Speak not at large ; say, I am thine ; 
And then they have their answer home. 



F 
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THE ROSE. 



Press me not to take more pleasure 
In this world of sugred lies, 
And to use a larger measure 
Then my strict yet welcome size. 

First, there is no pleasure here : 
Coloured griefs indeed there are» 
Blushing woes, that look as clear 
As if they could beauty spare. 

Or if such deceits there be. 
Such delights, I meant to say ; 
There are no such things to me. 
Who have passed my right way. 

But I will not much oppose. 
Unto what you now advise : 
Only take this gentle rose. 
And therein my answer lies. 
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What is fairer than a rose ? 
What is sweeter? Yet it purgeth. 
Purgings enmity disclose. 
Enmity forbearance urgeth. 

If then ail the worldling^s prize 
Be contracted to a rose. 
Sweetly there indeed it lies. 
Bat it biteth in the close. 

So this flow'r doth judge and sentence 
Worldly joyes to be a scourge : 
For they all produce repentance, 
And repentance is a purge. 

But I health not physick chuse : 
Only though I yon oppose. 
Say that fairly I refuse, 
For my answer is a Rose. 
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" CHRIST'S VICTORY." 

BT 

GILES FLETCHER, 
1610. 

Christ is a path^— if a»y be mkleA ; 
He is a robe, — if any mk^ be; 
If any chance to hqpigerit — he is bcead ; 
If any be a bondman,. — h^ is free; . 
If any be but weak, — how strong is he f 
To dead mep, life be is;-^to sick «iien» health; 
To blind men, sight; and to the aeedy, wealth ; 
A pleasure without loss ; — a treasure without sitaith. 

Who can forget 1 Never to be forgot. 
The time, that ail the world in slambcr lies ; 
When like the stars, the singing angels shot 
To earth ; and heav'n awaken'd ail his eyes, 
To see another Sun, at midnight rise : 
On earth, was never sight of equal fame ; 
For God before, man like himself did frame ; 
But God himself now, like a mortal man became. 
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A child he -vf^B, dnd hue) not learnt to speak^ 
Who with his "word, the world before did make ; 
His mother*^ at-nis him foore^ he was so weak« 
Who with one hand the vaults of heav'u could 

shake : 
See how smiiR foOni my Infant Lord doth take. 
Whom all the woHd is not enough to hold. 
Who of his ye^t^, of of his age hath told t 
Never such age so young, nev^r a chHd so old. 

Atitf yet but lately waSs this infant bred ^ 
And yet already he was sought to die ; 
Yet scafcfely born, already banished ; 
Not able yet to go, add forcM to fly ; 
But scarcely fled away, wh<^n by and by. 
The tyfanf s sword with blood is all defil'd 
And Rachel for hier sons, with' fury wild, 
Cries, O thou cruel knrg ! and O my liweetest icfaild ! 

Egypt his nurse became, where Nilus springs ; 
Who straight to entertain the rising sun. 
The hasty harvest in his bosom brings : 
But now for drought the fields are all undone ; 
And now with waters all is overrun ; 
So fast the Cynthian mountains pour'd their snow. 
When once they felt the Sun so near them glow. 
That Nilus, Egypt lost, and to a sea did grow. 
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The angels caroll'd long their songs of peace ; 
The cursed oraeles were all struck dumb ; 
To see their Shepherd « the poor shepherds press; 
To see their King, the kingly Sophies come» 
And them to guide unto their mjister's home, 
A star comes dancing up the orient^ . 
And springs for joy over the strawy tent ; 
Where gold, to make their Prince a crown» they 
all present. 

Young John, glad chiid^ before he could be born, 
Leap'd in the womb, his joy to prophesy; 
Old Anna, tho' with age all spent and worn, 
Proclainas her Saviour to posterity ; 
^nd Simeon fast his dying words doth ply ; 
Ob, how tlie blessed souls about him trace ! • 
It is t^e Sire of heav'n thou dost embrace, • 
Sing, Simeop^ sing; sing, Simeon, sing apace I 
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• CHRIST'S TRIUMPH/ 

BY THE SAME. 



Say earth, why hHst thou gotten new attire^ 
And stick'st thy garment full of daisies red 1 
As if to some high thought thou didst aspire, 
And some new found oot bridegroom meant'st to 

wed; 
Tell me ye trees so fresh apparelled, 
(Nor ever may the spiteful canker waste you ; 
Norever may the heav*ns with lightning blast you,) 
Wby go you now so neatly dress'd, or wbither haste 
you ? . . A 

Answer me Jordan, why thy crooked tide, 
So o^en wanders from his nearest way ; 
. As tho' some other way thy stream would glide, 
And fain salute the place where somethitig lay ? 
And you sweet birds, screen'd from the heat of 

day, 
Sit carolling and piping grief away, 
The while the lambs to hear you, dance and play ; 
Tell me, sweet birds, what is it you so fain would say ? 
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And thou fair spouse of earth, that every year, 
Get'st such a numVous issue of thy bride. 
How coui'st, thou hotter shinst, and drai¥*st 
more near? [spy'd. 

Sure thou somewliere, some worthy sight hast 
That in one place for joy thou can^t abide : 
And you dead swallows, that so swiftly now, 
Thfo' the thin air yo«« wingod passng^ low^ 
How QQuUl new bfe into your fsoaen bodii^s flow ? 

Ye primroses, «ad pvple viokts» 
Tell me why blaze ye from your le«fy bed. 
And woo m^n's band^ tp pluck y^ fr om yqur sets. 
As thf Q* somew.here yoi). would be c$irrie4» 
With fresb. p^wtum^, and veli^ts garnished ? 
9ut, ah ! I need not ask» 'tis sunely so, . 
You all would to the Saviour's triumph go. 
These would ye all await, and humble homage do. 

There sbouM the easth herself with g^rlwdsnew, 
A:Pd lovely flowed embellished adoir« ; 
Such ros^s never in her garland grew : 
Suoh liUea never in her .bre$4t she wore ; 
Like beauty never yet did shine before : 
There should tb^ sijio another Sun beheld. 
From whence himself borrows his lotoks of gold. 
That kiodle.heav'n avd earth, with beauties mamfold. 
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Thei« might th% vigjet and priisrose sweety 
Beaii)$ of wiHie Uv«ly and inor« lov/ely grace, 
Arisiig U^m ^heir beds of iacesse, nMet; 
Tbftre should ibe swallow see new life embrace 
Dead asbep; and ibe grawe uavail his face^ 
To lei the Uviv^ iroisi bi^ bowels creep. 
Unable bNiger his own dead to keep : 
Theve heav'n a«»d earth should see their Lord awake 
from sleep. 

" Lift up your heads ye everlasting gates/' 
** And let the Prince of gbry enter in ! " 
At wl^Me bi^ pvefiu- amongst siderai states^ 
The sun 4iA blush^ tbe, stars all dim. weie seen. 
When sprin^ng first from earthy be did begin 
Totsoar oft angel's wiugs.^^" Then open hang*' 
** Yoi|v crystal doors.'' — So all the chorus sang 
OS bes^v'nly birds, as fo the skies they nimbly sprang. 

Hajrk I how the floods.clap tbeir applauding hands ; 
'Ihe pleaa«uit valUes singing for delight; 
And lofty mountains dance about the lands; 
The while the fie|ds,.struck with the beav'nly light. 
Set all their flowVs a smiling at the sight ; 
The trees laugh with their blossoms ; and the sound 
Of the triumphant shouts of praise, that crown'd 
7he Ifamb of God I rising to heaven, hath passage 
found. 
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Forth sprang the ancient patriarchs, all in baste. 
To see the powers of hell in triumph letl. 
And with small stars a garland interlac'd 
Of olive leaves they bore, to crown his head. 
That was before with thorns so injured: 
After them flew the prophets, brightly stoFd 
In shining lawn, with foldings manifold ; 
Striking their ivory harps, all strung with chords 
of gold. 

To which the saints victorious carols song; 
Ten thousand strike at once, that with the sound. 
The hollow vaults of heav*n for triumph rung : 
The Cherubim s their music did confound 
With all the rest, and clapp'd their wings around : 
Down from their thrones the dominations flow. 
And at his feet their crowns and sceptres thfow ; 
' And all the princely souls fell on their facea low. 

Nor can the martyr's wounds stay them behind. 
But out they rush amongst the heav'nly crowd. 
Seeking their heav'n, out of their heav'n to find ; 
Sounding their silver trumpets out so loud, - 
That the shrill noise broke thro' the starry cloud : 
And all the virgin souls in white array. 
Came dancing forth, and making joyous play: 
So him they thus conduct unto the courts of day^ 
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FBOK 

THE MUSES' SACRIFICE, 

OR 
DIVINE MEDITATIONS. 

BY 

JOHN DAVIES, 

Of BsT^wdn 

1612. 
THE CAREFUL SOUL. 



SiTH on this momefat. of frail life depende 
Th' eternal weale or woe of human breed. 
And that no means can long defer their ends, 
Let tears still feed me. Lord, till worms I feed. 

For tears for sin, doth sin, thro* grace^ destroy ; 
(So kill their cause) whereon who feeds shall li?e, 
Where they that sow in tears, shall reap in joy ; 
Then let my tears me, dead in sis^l-^fi^^^ 



T2* 

They were thy food, O Christ, that could not sin ; 
And yet, for others' sin, still weept'st ; then I 
That live a life that's quite o'erwhelm'd therein. 
Had need to weep till, drown'd in tears, I die. 

Happy that soul that on a sea of tears 
Sails in Faidi'4» likip, l»y Ifepe^s Gecuresl; Cape, 
Unto the Port of Peace ; and with her hears 
Good workes that make the worker wracke escape. 

If in the way, a calm the course prolongs. 
It holds us but to ^ieltt, -veseitiUibg joy ; 
While pleasure, with 4ier farming syren-songs. 
Overwhelms us, in the end in deep annoy. 

Twixt Scylla and Charybdis (joy and griefs) 
Frail life still floats; and wrackes in either oft; 
Which equally to death betrayeth Jife 
But low estate less sinks than that aloft. 

Why sliould we 'thc^ priie ^otoldlnf tkiiigB «o muob, 
Which ha^ no good, bat asHi^ vs-rttspc^ ; 
And lig^bHy weigh tiio8e'tise«nresi¥itlioiit -which 
We.havt no goedoedse, bid: wk vmv^ dilfeotl 

Honour^md jiower, health, b6au^,jtreifgth, imd mli. 
Are but 4« slM^ke, 'that >€«ttes Aom iMouhhd iire : 
The rooiore «t grolmi^ thedefese eoHtifiues It ; 
And comes to nought when it doth »o0l aspive ! 
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To b^ 10 princes' grace, which all desire. 
Procures but pride, which blinds our judgineot's 

•ight, 
VThile like a seiled dove, we (Lord) aspire. 
Till sov'reign heat, at lieight, doth sink us quite. 

Then ■!» oa vaia 4b ftruat in -priiieea' ^grane, 
Whioli pkasnne ^ 4hcar fm^6t nay ftocave ; 
Awliwbett tfaeseiaiU (hey 6lreight«ii<<MJdi«ir face. 
But, Lord, thy grace is ever free as sure. 

Then let me wholly on thy grace depend ; 
Yet:«a» fti sftiUI ^nmrlee it IOJ«nofeaae{ 
So« it «nih ;m^ shaH tmAe «oa» to the and ; 
AimU at the end* wilh me, sliall'reatia paaiee ; 
To which, dear Lord, vouchsafe thy grace may go 
With my ^toil'il aaal» that cannot reilt 4hM so. 
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FROM THB SAME. 



Go« forlorn virtue, into Eden go ! 
And, with leaves, hide thine outward nakedness : 
Though 'tis their shame, not thine, that made thee so ; 
There make work for the presse, far from the presse. 

Tell thnes to come, how much these times neglett • 

thee. 
In lines as far from death, as free from dread : 
And mal^e their oibpring blush that do reject thee ; 
Yea, }iye in sfanme when their shame's cause is dead. 

With open:haiid tp aU, thy largesse throw ; 
Though all are too s&aight-handed unto thee : 
Make them, themselves, and thee, aright to know. 
That in thy shining lines they, both, may see : 
But if they wiU be blinde, and both still wrong, 
Edeii^sttll keep^ and sing a Sion song. 
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FROM THE HIERARCHIE OF 

THE BLESSED ANGELS. 

BY 

THOAfAS HEYWOOD. 

X 1635. 
A MEDITATION. 



1 sought thee roand about, O thou my God, 

. Tofiqdthy ftbode;' 
I said unto the earth, speak, art thou he? 

She answe^'d me, ' 
I am not. I enquired of creatures all 

In general. 
Contained .(hereiu ; they with one toice proclaim. 
That none amongst them challenged such a name. 

' ' ' ' r 

I ask'd the seas, and all the deeps below. 

My God to kno:w. ; , '/ 

I ask'd the: reptiles, and whatever is 

In the abyss, ! •: ' !. 

Ev'n from the shrimp to the leviathan 

My enquiry ran : ■' .\ 

But in those deserts which no line can sound, . . 

The God^'t sought for was not to be found. 
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I ask^d tke&ir, if that were He? but know 

It told me. No. 
I from ibe tow'riag eagle, ^ the wrei^ 

Demanded then. 
If any feather'd fowl 'mongst them were such ? 

But they all much 
Offended with my question, in full quire 
Answer'd, To find my God I must look higher. 

I ask'd the heavens, sun, moon, and stars ; but they 

Said, We obey 
The God thou i»eek*st : I ai^*d what eye, what ear 

Coutd^ see or hear ; 
What in the W4>rld I might descry or know 

Above, bekw: 
With an unanimoua voice aill these things said. 
We are not God, but we by film w^re made. 

All these demands are the true consideration. 
Answer and attestation 

Of creatures, touefaing God ; all which accited. 
With voice united. 

Either in air or ^sea, the earth or sky. 

Make this reply: ' 

To rob Him: of hh worship, none persuade us ; 

Since it was He, and not our own hands made ci». 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



77 



A scrutiny wUlua sBgwilf I ihe« 

Ev'n A«s began : 

man what art tliou I Wh«t more (^^tild I sftji) 

Tbem dust and clay ? 
Frail, mortal, fading, a mere f^uff, a UiaC, 

That cannot last ; 
In a thvoae teHday^ to moffrow in the ura ; 
Form'd from, that earlk, t» whkh I must relius*/ 

1 ask*d myself^ wl^ i)m grj^at God nu^ be, 

Tfai^ fashton'd me ? 
I answei*4^. the Att-Potent^ mM1}i uniiiense 

Smrpaisring sense ; 
Unspeakable, inscni^taU^ eiteraai, 

I^rd over all ; 
The onl^ tecrible, strong, jtisl aAd tFue« 
W^o bath no end, and no beginning knew. 



He is the Well of Life, for he doth give 

To all that live, 
Both breath and being : He is the creator 

Both of the water. 
Earth, air, and fire : of all things that subsist. 

He hath the list 
Of all the heavenly host, or what earth claims ; 
He keeps the scrole, and calls them by their names. 
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And DOW my God by thy illumining grace. 
Thy glorious face, 

(So for forth as thou wilt discovered be,) 
Me-thinks I see. 

And though invisible and infinite. 

To human sight. 

Thou in thy mercy, justice, truth, appearest ; 

In which, to our frail senses thou com*st nearest. 

O mak« us apt to seek and quick to find. 

Thou God most kind : 
Giv^js love, hope, and faith in thee to trust, 

'^ Thou God most just: 

Remit all our ofiences we entreat. 

Most good, most great. 
Grant that our willing tho* unworthy quest. 
May thro* thy grace, admit us 'mongst the blest ! 
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HEYWOOD'S HIERARCHY. 



A MEDITATION. 

Three times our Saviour wept, we lead; 

When he heard Lazarus was dead. 

Bewailing human frailty then ; 

When to Jerusalem he rid. 

And a poor ass's colt bestrid. 

At the gross folly, blinding men. 5|||| ^ 

He wept upon the cross again, 
'Gainst human malice to complain ; 
Seeing their insolence and pride, 
When in such bitter gross despite 
They crucifi'd the Lord of Light, 
Him who for man's redemption died. 

How necessary then are tears. 
To free us from all future fears 
Of death, of torment, of damnation ! 
Tears that can wash our souls so white. 
To bring us to eternal light. 
Instating us in our salvation. 
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A contrite spirit, a broken heart. 
Moist eyes, whence nuwy dew drops start, 
O grant us then» thou heaVnly King I 
So we, with hearts and tongues united. 
May with the Psalmist be accited. 
And praise and glory to thee sing. 

Ye sons of men, with one accord. 
All strength and glory give the Lord ; 
You that are sons to men of fcne. 
Give them the Lord, they are his due. 
For know that it belongs to yon, 
Td 'magnify his holy name. 

Within his glorious temple He 
Deserveth worship on the knee : 
O kneel then at his sacred shrine. 
His voice is on the waters great. 
His glory thunders from his seat ; 
His pow'r doth on the waters shine. 

His voice is mighty, glorious too. 

For all things the Lord*s voice can do. 

The strongest cedars he doth break ; 

When the Lord's voice from him is gone. 

The cedars ev*n of Lebanon, 

(Torn as they stand) his powV can speak. 
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His i^oic« tbem of ilieir leaves can strip. 
He makes them like young calves to skip: 
Nor doth the stedfast niQuntain scorp, 
Or Hermon, for his dew so prais'd ; 
But when his voice aloft 19 r^is'd 
To skip like a young unicorn. 

When the Lord's voice is lifted higher* 
It doth divide the flan>es of fire : 
It makes the wilderness to quake ; 
Ev'n the great wilderness of all* 
The desert which we Kadesh call, 
It doth compel to move and shake. 

'His voice doth make the hind to bear. 
And all those forests, that cloath*d were^ 
Stand naked at his will and bare. 
And therefore in his temple now 
All meet» and to his* glory bow, 
AVitb sacrifice of praise and prayer. 

The Lord the raging seas dolli sway, 
The mighty floods to hiip obey ; 
And never shall his kingdom cea^e. 
The Lord shall give his. people strength 
And will deliver them at length. 
And bless them with his joyful peace. 
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PROM 

KING JAMES'S POEMS. 
16673^1625. 

CHORUS VBNETUS. 



Si NO praise to God both young and old 

That in thia town remain^ 

With voice, and every instrument, 

Found out by mortal brain : 

Sing praises to our mighty God ; 

Praise our Deliverer's name ; 

Our loving Lord, who now in need. 

Hath kyth'd* to be the same. 

J'he faithless snares did compass us. 

Their nets were set about. 

But yet our dearest Father in heaven. 

He h^ith redeemed us out. 

Not only that, but by his power 

Our enemies* feet they staid. 

Whom he hath trapp'd, and made to fail 

Into the pit they made : 

Sing praises, then, both young and old» 

That in thb town remain. 



Kytbe, to afipear, to i 
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To him that hath reliev'd our necks 

From Turkish ^oke profane. 

LiCt us wash off our sins impure. 

Cut off our garments vile. 

And haunt his temple every day. 

To praise his name a while. 

O praise him for the victory. 

That he hath niade us have. 

For hcil was reveng'dour cause, - 

And not our army brave : ^ 

Praise him with trumpet, £fe and drum. 

With lutes and organs fine, ; , . r 

%yith viols, gitierns,* cistiers,t als,t 

And sweetest voices syne. . ; ^ 

Sing praise, sing praise botli youug and pU, . . j> | 

Sing praises one and ail, . > ; ^ { 

To him who hath redeemed us now, . , - 

Fiom cruel Pagan's thralL ! . i * ;' ' 



' Cittem; gliitar. f Cisderf, cittems. i AXh also. 
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FROM THE SAME. 



SOKK^T^. 



Thk azure vault, tbe ctyhtkl drcTeii bnglit; 
The gleamiug firie torches pbwtler'd there ; 
The changMig round, the sbiui't^]^ bikihy light. 
The sad and bearded firesr, the ttibn^tens fliire ; 
The prodigies appeanhj^ in ihib ait^e. 
The rending thunders, and the hlu^tVin'^ vvinAsv 
The f^&ules in hue, ih sli'ap'e, aii'd iiatUr'e rai^, 
Tlie prettie notes the wiiig-d iuusr6?atr fiifi^s ; 
In earth, the saWie ifloures, the mett^'d nifnd^,*' 
The wholesome herbs, the hautie pleasaill trcffs. 
The silver streams, the beasts of sundry kinds. 
The bounded roaresf and fishes of the seas ; 
All these for teaching man the Lord did frarae» 
To do his will whose glorie shines in them. 
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fk6h 
DU BARTAS, 

HIS DIVINE WEEKS AND OT.HER ^Q,RKS» 

TBANSI«AT^ll BT 

JOSHUA SILVESTER. 
1665~1618. 

SIMILE NON EST IDEM: 

SEEMING IS HOT THE SAME, 
OR, 

ALL'S NOT GOLD THAt GLISTERS. 



Reverend Religion, wherc'a the heart 
That entertain9 thee as thou art. 
Sincerely for thine own respect? 
Where is the mind, where is tbemaify 
May right be called christiany 
Not formal, but in trae effect? ' 

Who lixing all his faith and hope 
On God alone, from aa^ited scope ' 
Of his pure statutes will not slniy ; 
.Who conies in zeal and humbieness,- 
With true and hearty singleness. 
Willing to walk the perfeet \ii^y : ^ | 
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Who loves, with all his soul and mtnd^ 
Almighty God, All-wise, All-kind, 
All-whole, AIMioIy, All-sufficing : 
Who but one only God adores 
(Though tyrants rage, and Satan roars) 
Without digressing, or disguising: 

Who God's due hononr hath not given 
To other things, in earth or heaven ; 
But bow'd and vow'd to him alonfi ; 
Hitn only serv'd with filial awe. 
Pleased and delighted in his law, 
Dbcoursbg day and night thereon ; 

Not, QOi for form, or fashion's sake ; 
Or for a time a show to make. 
Others the better to beguile : 
Vor it io jest to wrest or cite ; 
But in his heart it deep to write. 
And work it with his bands the while; 

Loving his neighbour as himself. 
Sharing to him his power, hb pelf, 
His counsels, comforts, coats, and cateai 
Doing in.all things to his brother, 
But as himself w^uld wish from other. 
Not offering :other what he bates : 
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Whose heart, inclia'd as doth behove it. 
Unlawfully doth nothing covet 
(To any an offence to offer) : 
But, just and gentle towards all. 
Would rather (unto great, or small) 
Than do one wrong, an hundred suffer. 

But will confess, if he offend. 
Relent, repent, and soon amend. 
And timely render satisfaction. 
Sure, his religion is not fain'd. 
Who doth and hath him thus demean'd ; 
By deadly hating evil-action. 

Therefore, O I vassals of the devil, 
That cannot, will not cease from evil, 
Vessels of wrath and reprobation ; 
Presume no longer now to shroud 
Under religion's sacred cloud 
Your manifold abomination. 

If, but to teem good, goodly seem. 

To be good, better far esteem ; 

Why seem you, what to be you care not t 

If to seem evil be amiss. 

Sure to be evil, worse it is : 

Why be you, what to teem you dare not! 

Be, as you teem ; or teem the same 

You be: to free religion's blame., ^y Google 
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FROM THE SAME. 



A HOLY PREPAftATlON TO AjdTKrfc- 
RESURRECTION. 



Dear, dear sou), awake, awake. 
Ah ! what answer wilt thou make. 
When Chmt in glory shall appeat ? 
When he comes 1o take account 
Of thy shis that hourly mount. 
By acting or neglecting here. 

Of that ireful day to come 
(That red dreadful day df doom) 
Th* affrighting terror to pvevent^ 
Bleeding tears let^beart ifistit ; 
Right reform thy crooked will^ 
And speedily ipepcnt, repent. 

For ^at dreaded day 6f ire, 

i^hall dissolve the workt in fire ; 

As holy prophets have foretold* 

O ! what h(>tiroir wiM be then. 

When the Lord ifhall come agen^ 

Our deeds of'dafknesftrt^^tiafoiddlyGooQle 
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Shrillest trupnnets tt^im^'^Mig soniid 
Through earth's. eD| rails shall febound. 
To sumiUQn all before the throAe, 
Nature, death, shall stand ai^as'd,, 
When the (leacj (ative) he ra^i'd. 
To hcv their judgment, ?very o^e. 

Open shall the hqokii^ he Uid» 
liVhereiq what we have mis-s^d. 
Mis-done, inis-deeoi'd^ ia regi^treK^. 
So that when the Judge is set. 
Closest crimes (copoealM as>^el) 
Reveal'd, ^hajl a(l be punished. 

Then, alas I what shall I say ? 
To what patron should I pri^y, 
Sith the justest are not clfi^rl 
King of awful niaje;stie ! 
Health of all that hope oq thee. 
My saving health as tben appear! 

Jesu, Lord, my suit attend ! 
Oppose thee to th' accusing fieiid | 
RememhVing^ once thoi| c^m'st for m^. 
Weary, seeking wilful loss ; 
Mock'd, torn, tortur'd on the cross^ 
In vain these suffrings may not be* 
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! just Judge of each condition. 
Gracious grant me free remission : 
Let not ray works receive their meed. 
Sighing, I lament my sin, 

Tears without and grief witliin ; 
Break not, dear God, this bruised reed. 

Marie's sin thou didst remit ; 
The thief on cross thou didst acquit ; 
Like hope tn me thou dost inspire. 
For this glorious grace of thine, 
(For no worth or work of mine) 
Lord save me from th' infernal fire. 

Appoint my place among the sheep : 
Sundred from the goats me keep. 
Disposing me, on thy right side : 
That (the cursed being cast 
Into flames ihkt ever last) 

1 with the blessed may abide. 

Full of joy, bliss, endless glory 
(Frce'd of feare, grief, sinful folly) 
Loud singing Holy, Holy, Holy ! 
Amen. 
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FROM 

THE POETICAL WORKS 

OF 

SAMUEL DANIEL. 
1562.-1619. 

CHORUS. 

Opinion, how dost thou molest 

Th' affected mind of restless man ? 

Who following thee never can» 

Nor ever shall attain to rest. 

Forgetting what thou sa^'st is best : 

Yet lo ! that best he finds far wide 

Of what thou promised 'st before : 

For in the same he looked for more. 

Which proves hut small, when once *tia tr}**d, 

Then soniething else thou find^st beside. 

To draw him still from thought to thought; 

When in the end all proves but nought. 

Further from rest he finds him then« 

Than at the first when he began. 

O ! malcontent, seducing guest, ^ 

Contriver of our greatest woes^ 

Which born of wind, and fed with shows. 

Dost nurse thyself in thine unrest^ Google ^ 
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Judging uBgotten things the best, 
j Or what thou in conceit design'st. 

And all things in the world dost deem. 

Not as they are, but as they seem : 
\ Which shews their state thou ill defin'st, 
t And liv'st to come, in present pin*st 

For what thou hast, thou still dost lack ; 
# O ! mind's tormentor, body*8 rack, 
I Vain promiser of that sweet rest 
i Which never any yet possess'd. 



If we unto ambition tend. 
Then dost tbou draw our weakness on. 
With vain iniagftnation 
Of that which never hath an end. 
Or if thai lust we apprehend. 
How doth thai pleasant plague infest! 
O ! what strange forms of luxury. 
Thou straight doth cast f entice us by ! 
* And telFst us that is ever best. 
Which we have never yet possessed ; 
Aipd that more pleasure rests beside. 
In something that we have not try*d : 
And when the same is likewise had. 
Then all is one» and all is bad. 
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HABINGTON'S "CASTARA." 

ft 

1635. 

Paucitatem dienrai meonun nancia mihi.— Dati d. 



T£Lii me, O great all-knowing Odd ! f- 

What period i 

Hast thou unto lay days assign'df 
Like some old leaflesis tree; shall I • 
Wither away : or violently 
Fall by the axe, by ligbtning, or the windl 

Here where I first drew vital breath 

Shall 1 meet death ? 
And find in the same vault a room 
Where my forefathers ashes sliGfep ? 
Or shall I die, where none shall we^ 
My timeless fate, and my cold eirtb entomb I 
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Shall I 'gainst the swift Parthians fight 

And in their flight 

Receive my death ? Or tfhall I see 

. That envied peace, in which we are 

Triumphant yet. disturbed by war; 

And perish by th' invading enemy ? 

Astrologers, who calculate 

Uncertain fate. 
Affirm my scheme doth not presage 
Any abridgment of my days : 
And the physician gravely says, 
I may enjoy a reverend length of age. 

But they are jugglers, and by slight 

Of art, the sight 
Of faith delude : and in their school 
They only practice how to make 
A mystery of each mistake. 
And teach strange words cre<lulity to fool. 

For thou who first didst motion give, 

Whereby things live 
And time hath been ; to conceal 
Future events didst think' it fit, 
\ To check the ambition of our wit. 
And keep tu awe the curious search of zeal. 
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Therefore, so I prepared still be. 
My God for thee ; 

th' sudden on my spirits 4nay 
Some iLiUing apoplexy seize ; 
Or let me by a dull disease. 

Or weakened by a feeble age decay. 

And, so I in thy favour die. 

No memory 
For me a well* wrought tomb prepare ; 
For if my soul be 'mong the blesf. 
Though my poor ashes want a chest, 

1 shall forgive the trespass of my heir. 
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NON NOBrS DOMINE. 



DAVID. 



No marble sttftCie, nor high 
Aspiring pyramid 'be rais'd 
To lose it's head within the sky ! 
What claim have I to memory f 
God, be thou only prais'd ! 

Thou in a moment canst defeat 
The mighty conquests of (he proud. 
And blast the laurels of the great. 
Thou canst make brightest glory set 
On the sudden in a cloud. 

How can the feeble works of art 
Hold out 'gainst the assault of worms ? 
Or how can brass to him impart 
Sense of surviving fame, whose heart 
Is now resolved to worms 1 
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Aad thou who to preserve thy name 
Leav'st statues in some conquered land ! 
How wUl posterity scorn fame. 
When th' idol shall receive a maim. 
And lose a foot or hand ^ 

How wilt thou hate thy wars, when he 
Who only for his hire did raise 
Thy counterfeit in stone, with thee 
Shall stand competitor, and he 

Perhaps tbougiit worthier praise ! 

No laurel wreath afoeut my hrow ! 
To thee, my God, all praise, whose law 
The conquered doth and conqueror bow I 
For both dissolve to air, if thou 

Thy influence but withdraw. 
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ISAIAH* 



TiMK, mime didst tiiMk dune jmn iater 

Which I have seen decease ? 

My soul's at w, and Imtti bids Imht 

Find o«ttfatir faid^ soptdckre. 

To give her troHbks piuee. ^ 

Pregnant nith BmrArs* dotk ast the Spring 
Like a kte bride appear ? 
Wliose feathered music only brings 
Caresses, and no requiem sings 
On the departed yearl 

The Earth, like some rich, wanton heir. 

Whose parents coffin'd lie. 

Forgets it once look'd pale and bare. 

And doth for vanities prepare. 

As the spring ne'er should die. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



99 

The present hour, flatter'd by all. 

Reflects not on the last; 

But ly like a sad factor, shall 

To account my life each moment call. 

And only weep the past. 

My mem'ry tracks each several way 
Since jeason did begia 
Over my actions her first sway ; 
And teacheth me^at each new day 
Did only vary sin. 

Poor bankrupt conscience ! where are those 
Rich hours, but farm'd to thee 1 
How carelessly I some did lose ! 
And other to my lust dispose 
As no rent-day should be 1 

I have infected with imga^j^ 

Disorders my past years ; 

But ril to peniteoce inure 

Those that succeed* There if no ciMrc 

Nor antidote but tears^ 
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FROM PAST 01 

DU BART AS. 



WILLIAM L'ISLE OF WILBURGHAM, 

StquierfMr the JOm^s SMiy. 
1625. 

THE FIRST BOOK OF NOE, CALLED THE ABKE. 



Now Noe's heart rejoic'd 
With sweet conceit of hope. 
And for the raven's flight. 
He sets a casement ope. 
To find some resting place 
The bird soars ronnd about ; 
And finding none, returns 
To him that sent her out : 
Who few days after sends 
The dove, another spie. 
That also came again. 
Because she found no drie. 

■ Digitized by LjOOQIC 



iOI 

But after se'nigbf s rest. 
He sends her out again. 
To search if jany land 
Yet pcer'd above the main. 
Behold an olive-branch 
She brings at length in beak : 
Then thus the Patriarch 
With joy began to speak, 
O happie sign ! O news. 
The best. that could be thought! 
O mysterie most desired ! 
Lo ! the dove hath brought. 
The gentle doye hath brought 
A peaceful olive-bough : 
God makes a truce with us. 
And so sure sealeth now 
The patent of his love. 
And heavenly promises ; 
That sooner shall we see 
The tiger furyless. 
The lion fight in fear. 
The lev'ret waxen bold. 
Than Him against our hope 
His wonted grace with-hold« 
O first-fruit of the world I 
O holy olive-tree! 
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O safety-boding bfaatk ! 
For if alive thou b«fr. 
And we*rt all while th« flood 
Destroyed all elM» I jey 
That all is not dentroyM : 
Or if, since all th' Mftoy, 
That water brought on aM, 
So soon thou didst re-bml» 
I wonder at the Lord, 
That is so great and good» 
To re-make every phmt^ 
And in so short a space, 
Cloath all tiie wsfld anew 
In liveries of his gtiure. 
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>■«■• 
ODES OR PHILOMEL'S TEARS, 

RICHARiy BKATHWAtT, 

Born 1588.— Died 1673. 

THE TRAVELLER mUamS WiP9» tKB Mm»Kr CHmmOt dV HUMAN 
AFFAIRS, MOST FLUCTUANT WHEN APPEARING MOST CONSTANT. 

Till me in^^i ivhat erasure nay^ 
Promise him sqch siife rep«^ 
As secure frD«& beat oiioea. 
He may thas i^H^h truly say» 
Nought I hove I fear to lose 
No mischance can fiie<iuniay;. 
Tell me, pxay thee, Q£ Ihm caa^ 
If the world have such a mai^I 

Tell me, if thou canst discem 
By thy reaso»'» exoeUence,, 
What roan for his pfroitidence». 
Of the pismire may not leanu 
Yel that cBsature hath but sense. 
Though shft do her lining eara:. 
Spare, nor Gn^sUy^ is her £eu»» 
Yttimt gfim^s. nktmm her case I 
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Ttll mt, canst thou shew me hinv 
That exact in each device. 
Id at all times trnly wise. 
And is never seen te swim 
(For in this his judgment lied) 
'Gainst the current of the stream^ 
But seems to have full command. 
Of each thing he takes in hand I 

Tell me, was there ever known 
Such a nuin that had a witf. 
And in some part knew not it, 
Till at last conceited grown. 
He grew prouder than was fit, 
' Ever boasting of his own ; 
For that maxhn troe we know. 
He that's witty, knows him sol 

Tell me, is that man on earth;^ 
Whose affairs so stable are; 
As they may for all his care. 
Fall not cross and crab'dly forth ; 
And of sorrows have no share. 
Which diescend to man by birth r 
What is he can promise rest^ 
When hiff mmd's wi* grief opprest I 
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Tell me, is there ought so strong. 
Firmly constant, permanent. 
Or OQ earth such true content. 
As it fadeth not ere long 1 
Is there ought so excellent. 
As it changeth not her song. 
And in time, that all devours, 
Mixeth sweets with sharpest sours ? 

Tell me, where is fortune plac'd. 
That she may not men beguile. 
Shrouding frowni with feigned smile ; 
Where is he so highly grac'd. 
Shewing greatness in his style. 
Hath not been in time out-fac'd. 
By some rival, where still pne. 
Strives to put another down ! 

Tell me, then, what life can be 
More secure, than where report 
Makes us only known to th' court; 
Where we lead our lives so free. 
As we're strangers to resort. 
Save our private family ; 
For I Ihink that dwelling best, 
Where least cares disturb our rest ! 
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WILLIAM ALEXANDER 

IBHtl Of S^UtUnt'ik 

" RECREATIONS WITH THE MUSES.'' 

What can Ma»'s mn^Tnag llHnigliii ctmSm^ 

Or satisfy bis fsuhciM Ml 

For whilst he Mrottdtr* 4«ib <ltuf»» 

Ey'n great things tbtm 4o seem but smil ;, 

What terror caa bis sprite iqif>att». 

Whilst^ taking more tfaais it can hold« 

He to himself contentnient doth assign ; 

His mind^ which monalersi breeds^ 

Imagination feeds ; 

And with high IbougJits ^j/mka hea^lking's idt'd. 

Whilst seeking lier« a perfect ea«c to fiwi,. 

Would but melt nK)ttO]taiaB, aad embrace the wind. 

What wonder though Ihe soul of maB» 
(A spark of heaven thad shkMs beWw) 
Doth labour by all means it can 
like to itself, itself to^shewl 
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The heavenlj Mwttce beftten wooM kiMivv 

Bui irom this flMMi, (where boaad) till frtt, 

With pain doth spend life's tittle span ; 

The hetlei^ piurt weuld be above : 

And th* earth from earth eannot remyve ; 

How ean t^ro contraries agree 1 

Tlius as the best part or the worst doth move, 

Man of much worthy or of no worth doth prove. 

Ah ! passions spoil our better part, 

The soul is vex'd with their dissentioiKi ; 

We make a god of Ottr own heart. 

And worship all our vain kitentions ; / 

This brain-bred ittist ef apprebensieM i 

The mind doth with conlhsion ill. 

Whilst reasan in exile doth smart; 

And few are free fr<Mii this infedionr 

For all are slaves to some aifection. 

Which doth oppress the judgment still : 

Those partial tyrants, not directed fight, 

£v'n of the clear(est minds eclipse the light*. 

A thousand times, O happy he 1 
Who doth his passions so subdae. 
That he may with clear reason'^ eye 
Their imperfeetioa'^ fountains view. 
That so he may himself renew : 
Who to his thoughts prescribiag laws 
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Might set his soqI from bondage free» 

And never from bright reason swerve ; 

But making passions it to serve. 

Would weigh each thing, as there were cause : 

O greater were that monarch of the mind. 

Than if he might command from Thule to Inde ! 



Is't not a wonder thus to see 

How by experience eaeh man reads 

In practis'd volumes penn'd by deeds. 

How things below inconstant be ; 

Yet whilst ourselves continue free, 

We ponder oft, but not apply 

That precious oil, which we might buy 

Best with the price of other's pains ; 

Which, (as what not to us pertains,) 

To use we will not condescend ; 

As if we might the fetes defy 

Still whilst untouched our state remains ; 

But soon the heavens a change may send : 

No perfect bliss before the end. 

When first we fill with fruitful seed. 
The apt conceiving womb of earth. 
And seem to banish fear of dearth. 
With that which it by time may breed. 
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Still dangers do our hopes exceed : 
The frosts may first irhh cold confound 
The tender greens which deck the ground. 
Whose wrath, though April smiles assuage. 
It must abide th' Eolian ri^e ; 
Which too o*re-com'd/ whilst we attend 
All Ceres wandering tresses bound. 
The rains let from their cloudy cage 
May spoil what we expect to spend : 
No perfect bliss before the end. 

Lo ! whilst the vine-tree great with grapes. 
With nectar'd liquor strives to kiss 
Embracing elms not lov'd amiss, 
Those clusters lose their comely shapes. 
Whilst by the thunder burn'd, in heaps 
All Bacchus* hopes fall down and perish : 
Thus many things do fairly flourish. 
Which no perfection can attain ; 
And yet we worldlings are so vain. 
That our conceits too high we bend ; 
If fortune but our spring-time cherish. 
Though divers storms we must sustain. 
To harvest ere our years ascend : 
No perfect bliss before the end. 

By all who in this world have place. 

There is a course which must be run ; 

And Jet none think that he hath i^dr ^^^^8^^ 



Till first he BnisVi haMi hu ms^ 
The forests thro' the whiqh we tn^» 
Breed ravenous beast^^ wb^h do «Uior m. 
And lie in Wait still to devour us ; 
Whilst brambles do our step9 beg|iile» 
The fear of which thou^ we exile. 
And to our mark with gladness tend » 
Yet balls of gold aire laid before ««# 
To entertain oi|r thoughts awUie, 
And our good meaning to siispeiMl : 
No perfect bliss before the end. 
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OF TIMB. 

'O Time 1 thpu -art that pxedous part^ * 
That God doth give, to man : 
That lifiiig here, may in God's £eare. 
Proceed the best be can*. 

Timers more of worthy mIub ^ aet ibnfa^ 
In nature sweet aad kimdli, 
Than gold : bciiig k>st, the man is eroit. 
That seekes to gaine, or finde. 

Time heiiig goiie« sure there is n^^ne. 
Can call it backe againe. 
It's in Ood'a hand, time oaMiot stend. 
The Lord of times doth raigne. 

When time is past, though thou make haste, 
To^ overtake, it's seldome seene; 
But if thou creepe, time doth not sleepe 
But swift hath ever beene. og zed by Google 
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If thou but goe, time doth not so. 
It runnes ; thou runn'st, t'will fl je ; 
Qet time before, and keep in store. 
Lest God thee time deny* 

Thy great estate, time will but hate. 
To stay for thee therefore. 
Time knowes not how, nor God a)loW|^ 
To differ rich from poore. 

Time's likewise short, tho' fooles in sport. 
To make it shorter strive ; 
Poore fooles indeed, that whip with speed 
Time gone, yet think to thrive ! 

Alas a-day ! who is't that may. 
More than his day stay here ? 
What mortall can exceed his sjpan. 
Though living now in ch^re ? 

Death hath time prest, that all Hie vest. 
That on the earth abide. 
Ere it be long, though ne!er so strong, . 
The dust may. under hide* 
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1642. 

AN BPITAPH^ 



This little vault, this narrow room 
Of love and beauty is the tomb; 
The dawning beam that 'gan to clear 
Our clouded sky, lies darkened here; 
For ever set to us by death. 
Sent ioenflame the world beneath. 
'Twas but a bud, yet did contain 
More sweetness than shall spring again^ 
A buddiug star that might have grown 
Into a sun, when it had blown. 
This hopeful beauty did create 
New life in love's declining state ; 
But now his empire ends, and we 
From fire, and wounding dartf are free ; 
His brandy his bow, let no man fear. 
The flames, the arrows all lie here. 

I 
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4NOTHBR* 



And here the precious dust is laid. 
Whose purely temper'd clay was made 
So fine, that it the guest he tray 'd. 

Else the soul grew so fast withio. 
It broke the outward shell of sin. 
And so was hatch'd a cbecubjn* 

In height, it soar'd to God above ; 
In depth, it did to knowledge move. 
And spread in breadth to general love* 

Before, a pious duty Bhin*d 
To parents, courtesy behind, : 
On either s^e an equal miud. 

Good to the poor, tp kmdred dear. 
To servants kind, t« Ariepdship cleur» 
To nothing but hetself aevere*. 
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Tnov. 

MEL HELICONIUM; 

OB 

POSTIVAL. HONSVk .. . 
4&ATHERED OUT OF THE WEEDS OF PARNASSUS. 

BY -. . ' ..J 

ALEXANDER RGSSE. 

leii. 

A MEDITATIOK. 



You that walk 'mong sweet flowers, 

Dashed with drops of twilight showers^ 

Which with smells refresh the sense ; 

Look about and careftrl be, ' 

Of the plots and poUcy 

Of that mack infernal prince. 

Who's still ready to inoroaeh 
On your souls, and in his coach^ 
To hurl you from hen€« away 
To that dark and ciisraal place. 
Where you cannot see the face ' 

Of Apollo and the day» 



12 
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And let ns take heed that we 
Taste not that pomegranate tree. 
Which in his sad orchard stands ; 
If we do, we shall remain 
Captives still, and ne'er again 
Shall escape out of his hands. 

Christ alone did undertake. 
When he pass'd the joyless lake. 
To release our souls again ; 
When we were in Satan's powV, 
All enthraird within his tow'r. 
Where we should have ever lain. 

But he broke the gates of brass. 
And made way for us to pass. 
Though we tasted of that tree 
Which bereav'd us of God's grace. 
And enclosed us in that place 
Where dwells endless misery. 

He dispersed hath that seed 
Of his word, which doth us feed ; 
Dragons now hb chariots draw ; 
Who before were Gentile kings. 
Fierce as dragons swift, with wkigs» 
Are now subject to his law. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



117 

He holds out his burniog lamps. 
Which expel unwholesome damps 
From US that in darkness lie ; 
He doth raise us from below. 
Not for half a year or so. 
But for all eternity. 

my God, amongst May jflowers. 
When I spend some idle hours. 
When my joys do most abound ; 

1 will think on death's black coach ; 
That if it should theb approach, 

I may be then ready found. 

Thou dost feed me daily. Lord, 
With sincere milk of thy word ; 
O then give me constancy. 
That I may by night endure 
Thy hot furnace, for Tm sure 
Thou knowest what is best for me. 
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ANOTHER. 



Alas ! my sou], how meD are vext 
That fix their love on gilded duag. 
Which when they want they are perplext. 
And when they have it they are stung. 
Great treasure wounds 
With care man's heart; 
As wealth abounds. 
So doth their smart. 

Doth not the love of earthly things. 
Divest men of their richest robe. 
And then they fly away with wings. 
And leave them naked on this globe ; 

Besides all that. 

They blind men's eyes^ 

That they cannot 

BcboM the skieK 
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And do not earthly ihiiigs besides, 
Witb burning grebes men torment ; 
And with sharp arrows wound tfaetr sides. 
So that our days in pain are spent : 
Then why should I 
Aflfect these things. 
Which mbery 
And sorrow brings ? 

This love makes men like foolish boys. 
Who place theit chief felicity 
In bits of glasses, shells, and toys. 
Or in a painted foatterfly : 

So riches are. 

(Which, we, alas ! 

Scri^pei with, such (iw6) 

But bits of glass;. . 

Lord, let me see thy beauty, which 
Doth only true contentment bring ; 
And so in thee I shall be rich : 
Oh ! if I had but Cupid's wing. 

Then would I flee 

By faith above. 

And fix on thee 

My heart and love* 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



120 

Sometimes a crown of Aorns did sit 
Upon that sacred head of thine; 
But sure a rose-crown was more fit 
For thee, and thorns for this of mme 2 
O Oody what love 
Was this in thee. 
That should thee move 
To die for me ! 

Thy youth is always green and fresh. 
Thy lasting years. Lord, cannot fail ; 
O look not on my sinful flesh. 
But mask thine eyes with mercy's veil! 
' O Lord, renew 
In me thy love. 
And from thy view 
My sins remove ! 
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rsoii 
A PARAPHRASE 

UPON 

THE DIVINE POEMS. 

BY 

GEORGE SANDYS, 
1643. 



PSALM B Tiii. 



LoRi>, how illustrious is thy name ! 

Whose power both heav'n and eartli proclaim \ 

Thy glory thou bast set on high. 

Above the marble — ^arched skie* 

The wonders of thy power thou hast 

In mouthes of babep and sucklings plac'd. 

That so thou roight'st thy foe confound. 

And who in malice most abound. 

When I pure heavep, the fabricke, see. 

The moon and stars di^pos^d by thee ; 

O what is man, or his fraile race. 

That thou should^t such a shadow grape | 

Next to thy angels most renown'd. 

With majesty and gjory croyn'd ; 
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The King of all thy creatures made ; 

That all beneath his feet hast laid : 

All that on dales or mountains feed. 

That shady woods or deserts breed ; 

What in the aierie region glide. 

Or through the rowling ocean slide. 

Lord, how illustrious is thy name I 

Whose power both heav'n and earth proclaim. 



PSALME XV. 



Who shall in thy tent abide 1 
On thy holy hill reside ? 
Hee that's just and innocent ; 
Tells the truth of his intent. 
Slanders none with Tenom'd tongue, 
Feares to do his neighbour wrong, 
Fosters not base infamies. 
Vice beholds with scornefull eyes, 
Honours those who feare the Lord, 
Keeps, though to his losse, his word. 
Takes no bribes for wicked ends. 
Nor to use* his money lends ; 
Who by these directions guide 
Their pure steps, shall never slide. 
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PSALME xix. 

God's glorj the vatt heavens proelaim; 

The firmament his mighty frame* 

Day unto day, and night to might 

The wonders of his works recite. 

To these nor speech nor words belong. 

Yet understood without a tongue. 

The globe of earth they compasse round. 

Through all the world disperse their sound. 

There is the Sunne's pavillion set. 

Who from his rosie cabinet 

Like a fresh bride-groom shewes his face. 

And as a Giant runnes his race. 

He riseth in the dawning east. 

And glides obliquely to the west : 

The world with his bright rayes repleat ; 

All creatures cherisht by his heat^ 

God*s lawes are perfect, and restore 

The soul to life, even dead before. 

His testimonies, firmely true 

With wisdom simple men indue. 

The Lord's commandements are upright. 

And feast the soule with sweet delight. 

His precepts are all puritie. 

Such as illuminate the eye* 

The feare of God, soil'd with no staine. 

Shall everlastingly remaine. , 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



124 

Jehovah's judgements are divine ; 
With judgement he doth justice joyne. 
Which men should more than gold desire. 
Than heaps of gold refined by fire. 
More sweet than honey from the hive, 
Or cells where bees their treasure stive. 
Thy servant is informed from thence : 
They, their observers recompense. 
Who knowes what his offences be 1 * 
From secret sinnes O cleanse thou me ! 
And from presumptuous crimes restraine ; 
Nor let them in thy servant reigne : 
So shall I live in innocence. 
Not spotted with that great offence. 
My fortresse, my deliverer ; 
O let the prayers my lips preferre. 
And thoughts which from ray heart arise, 
Be acceptable in thine eyes ! 



PSALM E xxu^. 



ITou that are of princely birth, 
Prayse the Lord of heaven and earth ; 
Glory give, his power proclame ; 
Magnifie and prayse his name. 
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Worship, in the beautie blesse, 

Beantie of his holioesse. 

From a darke and show'ring cloud. 

On the floods that roare aloud, 

Harke I his voice with terrour breakes : 

God — our God in thunder speakes. 

Powerful! in his voice on high. 

Full of power and majestie : 

Lofty cedars overthrowne. 

Cedars of steep Libanoni 

Calfe-like skipping on the ground. 

libanon and Sirion bound. 

Like a youthful! unicome ; 

Laboring clouds with lightning torne. 

At his voice the desert shakes ; 

Kadish, thy vast desert quakes. 

Trembling hinds then calve for fear; 

Shadie forests bare appeare : 

His renowne, by every tongue. 

Through his holy teiupie sung. 

He the raging flood restraines : 

He a King for ever reignes. 

God his people shall increase. 

Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 
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FSALME xlii. 

Lord ! as the hart, imbost with heat, 
Braies after the coole rivulet. 

So sighs my soule for thee. 
My soule thirsts for the living God : 
When shall I enter his abode. 

And all his beautie see ! 

Tears are my food both night and day 
While, " Where's thy God " ; they daily say. 

My soule in plaints I shed : 
When I remember how in thtongs 
We fiird thy house with praise and songs. 

How I their dances led. 

My soule why art thou so deprest ! 

why thus troubled in ray breast ! 
With griefe so overthrowne \ 

With constant hope on God await ; 

1 yet his name shall celebrate, 

For mercy timely showne. 

My fainting heart within ma pants : 
My God consider my complaints ; 

My songs shall praise thee still ; 
Even from the .vale where Jordan flowes; 
Where Hermon his high fore-head showes. 

From Mitsar*s humble hill. ^ -^ ^^c>ogIe 
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Deepes unto deepes inraged call. 
When thy dark spouts of waters fall. 

And dreadfuU tempest raves : 
For all thy floods upon me burst. 
And billows after billowes thrust 

To swallow io their g;raves. , 

But yet by day the Lord will charge 
His ready mercie to enlarge 

My soule, surprised with cares : 
He gives my songs their argument ; 
God of my life^ I will present 

By night to thee my prayers. 

And say, my God, my rocke, O why 
Am I forgot, and mourning die. 

By foes reduc'd to dust ! 
Their words like weapons pierce my bones, 
While still they echo to my grones. 

Where is the Lord thy trust 1 

My soule, why art thou so deprest ! 
O why so troubled is my brest ! 

Sunk underneath thy load ! 
With constant hope on God await. 
For I his name shall celebrate, 

My Saviour and my God. 
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I^SALMB liii. 

FoOLES flattering their owa vices, say 
Within their hearts, God is a name 
Devised to make the strong obey. 
To fetter nature ; quench her flame : 
When all this universall frame 
The hands of potent fortune sway. 

Secure and prosperous in ill. 
The feare and thought of God exile. 
To follow their rebellious will« 
Think nothing that delights them vile : 
Their soules with wicked thoughts defile. 
And all their foule desires fulfill. 

God from the tower of heaven his eies 
On men, and their endeavours threw : 
Not one beheld beneath the skies. 
That sought him, or his statutes knew ; 
All vice with winged feet pursue. 
But none forsaken virtue prise. 

O deafe to good ! in knowledge blind I 
By sinne thro' clouds of errour led ! 
Dull sensual fprms, without a mind ! 
Nor slow, though certain, vengeance dread 
The righteous they devour like bread. 
All piety at once declined. ,,,,e... Google 
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Tbese» idle terrors shall affright. 
Their gleeps disturb'd by guilty feare. 
God shall their bones asunder smite. 
Who impious armes against him beare ; 
Nor they their infamy out-weare. 
Since despiseable in his sight. 

O that unto thy Israel 
The day-starre might from Sion spring ! 
And all the shades of night expell ! 
When thou shalt us from bondage bring ! 
Now would we. Lord, thy praises sing ! 
No joy should Jacob's joy excel! . 



PSALM E Ix. 

Cast off, and scattered in thine ire. 
Lord, on our woes with pity look ; .. 
The land's inforc'd foundations shook. 
Whose yawning ruptures sighs expire. 
O cure the breaches thou hast rent 
And make her firmely permanent ! 

Our soules thou hast with sorrow fed 
And mad'st. us drink of deadly wine. 
Yet now thy ensigns giv'st to thine, 
£v*n when beset with trembling dread, 
That we thy banner may display 
Whilst truth to conquest makes our way. 
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O heare us* wlio Ay aide implore* 
Lord, with thy own right hand defend ; 
To thy beloired, succour send. 
God by his sanctity thus swore ; 
** I Succoth*s Valley will dtnde; 
*' In Shechein*8 spolies be magnifi'd. 

** Mine Gilead is, Mannasseth mme ; 
** Epbraim my strength, in l^tteN bedd ; 
** Thou Judah shall my scepter hold ; 
" I will triumph on Palestine ! 
** Base servitude shall Moab waste ; 
<< O're Edom I my shoe will cast!" 

Who will our forward troops direct 
To ftabbath strongly fortified 1 
Or into |andy Edom guide 1 
Lord wilt jMit. thou, thait did*8t.c«9ecl. 
Nor wouU'M belor^ om armiies f«e. 
Now lead nnr bostla^unsi the Hm ? 

O then when dangers most affright. 
Doe thon our troubled soules austatne ! 
For loe ! -fhe help of man is vain; ' • 
Through thee we vafiantly shall fight. 
Our flying foes thou shalt tread down. 
And thine with wreatfaa of conquest crowne. 
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EMBLEMS DIVINE AND MORAL: 

tpOBTMR WITK 

mitviMftw'^itkii of t|e Uifr ot JWait. 

BY 

FRANCIS QUARLES. 

BOOK IK BMBLBM.6^ 



Witt fhou set t]iiii« eyes vpon thaftiflucli u.vot.f: «v'ficfie» SuObb 
themselres wings; diey flie a'way as an eagle.— PRav^RBs xxijl. S. 



False world, thou ly'at : th^ f «fi9t^ol Ieii4 

The least delight : 
Thy favours cannot gaia a friend. 

They are so sUght : 
Thy moraing pleasure? Biake wi^nd: ' ' . 

To plea9e at «ight; 
Poor are the wants th^t tfaoai «ii|^^ly'^ ; 
And yet thou vaunt'st, und.yet lb«il vy'st 
With heaven ; fond eidrth^ ttMSii boi^t'st ;. jafae^orM* 
thou ly*«t< 
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Thy babbling tongue tells golden tales 

Of endless treasure ; 
Thy bounty offers easie sales 

Of lasting pleasure ; 
Thou ask'st the conscience what she ails, 

And sweat 'st to ease her : 
There's none can want where thou supply'st : 
There's none can give where thou deny'st. 
Alas ! fond world, thou boast'st ; false world, ^hou 
ly'st. 

What well advised ear regards 

What earth can say ? 
Thy words are gold, but thy rewards 

Are painted clay : 
Thy cunning can but pack the cards. 

Thou canst not play : 
Thy game at weakest, still thou^vy'st 
If seen and then revy*d, deny'st 
Thou ait not what thou seem'st; false world, thou 

ly'st. 

Thy tinsel bosome seems a mint 

Of new-coinr*d treasure, 
A paradise* that has no stint. 

No cbange no measure ; 
. A painted cask, but nothing in*t 

Nor wealth, nor pleasure : 
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Vain earth ! that falsely thus coinply'st 
With iiian; vaia man ! that thou rely'st 
On earth; yain man thou doat*3t; vain earthy thoa 
ly'st. 

What mean dull souls in this high measure 

To haberdash 
In earth's base wares, whose greatest treasure 

-> Is dross and trash ; 

The bdght of whose inchantiog pleasure 

Is but a flash ? 
Are these the goods that thou suppiy'st 
Us mortals with I Are these the highest 1 
Can these bring cordial peace ? False world, thou 
l/st. 



BOOK IV. EMBLBM 2. 



O that my ways were directed to Iceep thy statutes .'—P8AJ.M cxix.& 



Thus I, the object of the world's disdain. 
With pilgrim pace surround the weary earth : 
I only relish what the world, counts yain ; 
Her mirth's my grief; her sullen grief, my mirth ; 
Her light my darkness ; and her truth my erfour; 
Her freedom is my goal ; and her delights my terrour. 
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Fond earth ! propoction not my seeming love 

To my long stay ; let not my tkougitts deoeiTe Ifaee ; 

TlioQ art my prison, and my home's above ; 

My life's a preparation but to leave thee : 

Like one that seeks a door» I walk about thee : 

With thee I cannot live ; I cannot live without thee. 

The world's a kb'rinth, whose anfraetoous ways 
Are all compos'd of rubs and orook'd meanders : 
No resting here ; he's hurried bach that stays 
A thought ; and he that goes ungnided, wanders* 
Her way is dark, her path untrod, unet'n ; 
So hard's the way from earth ; so hard's tiie way to 
heav'n. 

This gyring lab'rinth is betrench'd about 
On either hand with streams of snlph'rous fire. 
Streams closely sliding, erring in and out. 
But seeming pleasant to the fond descrier; 
Where, if his footsteps trust their own invention. 
He falls without redress, and sinks without dimen- 
sion. 

Where shall I seek a guide? Wheie shall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces ? 
What trusty lantern wiH direct ray j^l 
To sdape the danger of these dangVous places? 
What hopes have I to pass without a guide ? 
Where one gets safely through, a thousand fall beside. 
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Ad unreqaested star did gently slide 
Before the wise men to a greater light ; 
Back -sliding Israel found a double guide, 
A pillar and a cloud ; by day, by night : 
Yet in my desp'rate dangers, which be far 
More great than theirs, I have no pillar, cloud, nor 
star* 

O that the pinions of a clipping dove 

Would cut my passage through the empty air ; 

Mine eyes being sea I'd, how would I mount above 

The reach of daager and forgotten care ! 

My backward eyes should ne'er commit that fault. 

Whose lasting guilt should build a monument of salt. 

Great God, that art the flowing spring of Hghl, 
Enrich mine eyes with thy refulgent ray : 
Thou art my path : direct my steps aright : 
I have no other light, no other way : 
I'll trust my God» and. him alone pursue ; 
Hi9 law shall be my path ; his heavenly light my 
clue. 
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HIEROGLYPUICK IV. 



The whole need not a physician.— St. Matt^sw ix. IVL 



Always proniag, always cropping. 

Is ber brightness still obscur*d 1 

Ever dressing, ever topping, 

Always curing, never cur'd 1 

Too mucb snuffing makes a waste t 
When the spirits speod too iii8t» 
They will shrink at evVy blast. 

You that always are bestowing 

Costly pains in life repairing. 

Are but always overthrowing 

Nature's work by over-caring : 
Nature meeting with her so^ 
In a work shcs hath to do. 
Takes a pride to overthrow. 

Nature knows her own perfection. 
And her pride disdains a tutor. 
Cannot stoop to art*s correction,. 
And she scorns a co*adjutor. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



137 

Saacy art should not appear 
Till she whisper in her ear : 
Hagar flees, if Sarah bear. 

Nature worketb for the better. 

If not hindered that she canmot ; 

Art stands by as her abettor. 

Ending nothing she began not ; 
If distemper chance to seixe 
Nature foiFd with the disease. 
Art may help her if she please. 

But to make a trade of trying . 

Drugs and doses, always pruning. 

Is to die for fear of dying ; 

He's untun'd, that's always tuning. 
He that often loves to lack 
Dear-bought drugs, hatH found a knack 
To foil the man, and feed the quack. 

O the sad, the frail condition 

Of the pride of nature's glory ! 

How infirm his composition. 

And at best how transitory ! 
When this riot dqth impair 
Nature's weakness, then his care 
Adds more ruin by repair. 
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Hold thy hand, health's dear mamtaiiier. 
Life perchance may bum die stronger : 
Having substance to svstain her. 
She untouch'dy may last the longer : 
When the artiat goes about. 
To redress ber iame, I doubt. 
Oftentimes, be snuffs it out. 
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STEPS to THE TEMPLE. 

BY 

RICHARD CRASHAW. 
1646. 

A HYMN FOR THE CIRCUMCISION DAY OF 
OUR LOSD. 



Rise tbou best andlnlgbtest mornhig 

Rosie with a double ted. 
With thine own bhish thy eheekes adorning. 

And the deare dfops this day were shed. 

All tlie purfde pride that laces 
The crimson cortaines of Iby bed. 

Glides thee not with so sweet graces. 
Nor sets thee in so rich a red. 

Of all the faire cheek't ilowers that fiU thee 
None so faire the bosome showes 

As this modest maiden lillie 

Our skmes have shamed into a rose. 

Bid thy golden god, the sun, 

Bumisht in his best beams rise. 
Put all his red-ey'd rubies on ; 

Those rubies shall put out their eyes, ^^gle 
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Let him make poor the purple east. 

Search what the world's close cabinets keepe, 
Rob the rich births of each bright nest. 

That flaming in their faire beds sleepe. 

Let him embrace his own bright tresses 
With a new morning made of gems. 

And weave in those his wealthy dresses. 
Another day of diadems. 

When he hath done all he may 

To make himself rich in his rise. 
All will be darknesse to the day 

That break^s from one of these bright eyes. 

And soon this sweet truth shall appeare 
Dear babe, eVe many days be done. 

The moon shall come and meet thee here. 
And leave her own negli^ted sun. 

Here are beautiei^ $faall bereave him 

Of all his eastern paramours. 
His Persian lovers all shall leave him 

And swear faith to thy sweeter powers. 

Nor while they leave him shall they lose the sun^ 
But in thy fairest eyes find two for one. 
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A HYMK IN MEDITATION OP THE BAY OF 
JITDGEMBNT. - 



Hear'st thou mj soul what serious things> 
Both the Psalme and Sybill sings. 
Of a sure Judge from whose sharp ray 
The world in flames shall fly away* 

O that fire ! before whose face 
Heaven and earth shall find no place; 
O those eyes ! whose angry light 
Must be the day of that dread night. 

O.that trump ! whose blast shall run. 
An even round with the circling Sun, 
And urge the murmVing graves to bring. 
Pale mankind forth to meet his King ! 

Horror of nature, hell and death ! 
When a deepe groane from beneath. 
Shall cry we come, we come, and all 
The caves of night answer one calh 

O that booke ! whose leaves so bright 
Will set the word in severe light : v 
O the Judge ! whose hand, whose eye» 
None can endure, yet none can fly^*y Google 
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Ab dien, poor soule, what wilt thou say. 
And to what patron chuse to pray. 
When «lanr8 themsekea shall stagger, wad 
The most firme foot, no more then stand. - 

But thou gWst leave, dread Lord, that wee 
Take shelter from thyself, in thee ; 
And with the wings of thine own d4»ve. 
Fly to thy scepter of soft love. 

Jesus, remember in that day 
Who was the canse thou earnest Uiis way ; 
Thy sheep was ttrai*d ; and tiiou would'tft be 
Ev'n lost thyself in seelung me. 

Should all that labovr, ali that cost 
Of love, and e«)i that losse be lost? 
And this fov'd seule, judged worth no lease 
Than all that way and weariness 1 

Just mercy, tffwn, thy reckoning be 
With my priee, and not with me: 
Twas paid at if at with too much pain 
To be paid twice, or ^Hiee in vain. 

Mercie ! my Judge, mercte, I crie! 
With blushing dbeek and bleeding eye. 
The conscious colours of my sin 
\re red without and pale withitt.^^^81^ 
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Though both my prdera and tears combine 
Both worthlesse are, for they are mine ; 
But thou thy bounteous self still be. 
And sheie thou art, by saviag me. 

O when thy last frown shall proclaime 
The flocks of goats to folds of flame. 
And all thy lost sheep found shall be. 
Let '^Come ye blessed" then call me. 

When the dread <' Ite'' shall divide 
lliose limbs of death from thy left side. 
Let those liie-speaking lipps eommaud 
That I inherit Oie right iiand. 

O heare a suppliant heart, all cmsh't 
And crumbled into contrite dust ; 
My Hope, my Feare, ny Judge, my Friend, 
Take charge of me, aud of my end ! 
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FROM 

PHILOSOPHICAL POEMS. 

BT 

HENRY MORE. 

Cambridge, 1647. 
THE philosopher's DEVOTION. 



Sing aloud ! His praise rebeaise 
Who hath made the universe. 
He the boundless heavens has spread 
All the vital orbs has kned ; 
He that on Olympiis high 
Tends his flocks mih watchfiil eye. 
And this eye has multiplied 
Midst each flock for to reside. 
Thus as round about they stray 
Toucheth each with outstretched ray* 
Nimble they hold on their way» 
Shaping out their night and day. 
Summer^ winter, autumn^ spring. 
Their inclined axles bring. 
Never slack they ; none respires. 
Dancing round their centrall fires. 
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In due order as tfaey move 
Echoes sweet be gently drove 
Thorough heaven's vast hollowness, 
Which unto all comers press : 
Musick that the heart of Jove 
Moves to joy and sportful! love ; 
Fills the listening sailor's ears 
Riding on the wand'ring spheres. 
Neither speech nor language is 
Where there voice is not transmiss. 

God is good, is wise, is strong. 

Witness all the creature-throng. 

Is confess'd by every tongue* 

All things baek from which they sprung, 

As the thankful rivers pay • -^ - 

What they borrow'd of the sea. 

Now myself I do resign. 
Take me whole, I all am thine. 
Save me. Lord ! from self desire. 
Death's pit, dark hell's raging fire. 
Envy, hatred, vengeance, ire ; 
Let not lust my soul bemire. 
Quit from these, thy praise I'll sing. 
Loudly sweep the trembling string. 
Bear a part, O wisdom's sons ! 
Freed from vain religions. 
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Lol from hi I you sahile. 
Sweetly warbling qh my h^e» 
Indie, Egyp^ Ajr8bie« 
Asia, Greece, and Tartarie, 
Carmel-tracU and Lebanon 
Witb the mountains of the Moon, 
From whence muddy Nile doth rann^ 
Or where ever else you woone; 
Breathing in one vital air. 
One we aie tho* distaat fiur« 

Rise, at once let's sacrifice ; 
Odours sweet perfume the skiea* 
See, how heavenly lightning fires 
Hearts inflamed with high aspires! 
All the substance of oimt s^ids 
Up in clouds on inccqse. rolls* 
Leave we nothing to ourselves 
Save a voice, what need .we ebel 
Or an hand to weaf a#d tii« 
On the tbaakful hite or l^e. 
Sing alotti} his praise reheame^ 
Who hath made the universe* 
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HESPERfDES; 

on. 

THE WOBmt BOTB HUMAN AV» mVUn^ 

ROBERT HERRfCK, Esg. 

A CHRISTMAS CAROLL, 

SttMg to the Kmg, in the Fresenee, at White-haU. 



CHOftXMk 
What sweeter music can we bring. 

Than a caroll^ Ibr to ting 
The birth of this Mr H«a^esly Kiiigi 

Awake the toiee \ Awake the (rt^iag ! 

Heart, ear, aad ejt^ Ui^ e¥iff thing 

Awake ! the while the active finger 

Runs divisMps wi>lb the smgeir* 

Dark and Ml flight, % heneeaway, 

And give the hooow t»- thi» de^. 

That sees December turned to May.^ , 
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If we may ask the reason, say 

The why, and wherefore all things here 

Seem like the spring-time of the year I 

Why does the chilling winter's mom 
Smile, like a field beset with corn ? 
Or smell, like to a mead new-shorn. 

Thus on the sudden 1 Come and see 

The cause why things thus fragrant be : 
Tis He is bom, whose quick'ning birth 
Gives light and lustre, public mirth. 
To heaven, and the under-earth. 

CHORUS. , 

We see him come, and know him ours. 
Who, with his sun«shine, and his showers. 
Turns all the patient ground to flowers. 

The Darling of the world is come. 
And fit it is, we find a room 
To welcome him«^-»^The nobler part 
' Of all the house here, is the heart. 

Which we will give him ; and bequeath 
This holly, and this ivy wreath. 
To do him honour ; who's our. King*. 
And Lord of all this reyeliing. 
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THE STAR-SONG» 

A CAROLLy SUNG AT ^TMITB-HALU 



Tell us, thou clear and heavenly tongue , 
Where is the babe but lately sprung T 
Lies he the lillie^bauks among 1 

Or say, if this new birth of ours 
Sleeps, laid within some ark of flowers. 
Spangled with dew*light ; thou canst clear 
All doubts, and manifest the where. 

Declare to us, bright star, if we shall seek 
Him in the morning's blushing cheek. 
Or search the beds of spices through. 
To find him out I 

STAR. 

No, this ye need not do ; 

But only come, and see him rest 

A Princely Babe in's Mother's breast. 

Ld 
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CHORUS. 

He's seen, He*s seen ! Why then around^ 
Let's kiss the sweet and. holy ground ; 
And all rejoice that vre have found 
A Kingy before conception crown'd. 

Come then, come then» and let us bring 
Unto our pretty twelfth-tide King, 
Each one his seyeral offering ; 

And when night eomes vm'W give htm waMiffing ; 

And that his treble honours may be seen. 

We'll chose him King, and make his Mother Queea. 



{ I ^ 
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TRIVIAL POEMS AND TRIOLETS. 

BY 

PATRICK CAREY. 
1661. 

CHRIST Vff THE CKADLE. 



',.^^y Wmi^t^les^fii^ ; | 



LooKy how hc^hakes for cold! 
How pale his lips ak« growii! . 
Wherein his MaAm to fold \ 
Yet mantle ha* he iibiie.. . 

ip^ 
(Of lawrnaore pure and white 
Then is the snow 
Thit pains them so) 
Have I64t their candour qnile. . ' - 
' ijlis^lips are blue, J;^. * : V^ 

(Wlferrroses grew,) ' 
. r He*s §^zeii^|irery where : . 
!l ^ ' AK tE' heat he has 
^1% : Joseph, alas I - ' 

<3^|«c» in a gman ;& lir Mar^p in a teai^ 
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CHRIST IN THE GABDKIf. 



Look ! how he glows for heat t 
What flames com€ from his ejes ! . 
Tb blood that he does sweat. 
Blood his bright forehead dyes ; 
See, see ! it trickles down ; 
Look, how it showers amain I 

Through every pore 

His blood runs o'er. 
And empty leaves each vein. 

His very heart 

Bums in eaeh part : 
A fire his breast doth sear : 

For all this flame. 

To cool the same 
He only breathes a sigh, and weeps a tear. 



CHRIST IN HrS PASSION. 



What bruises do I see ! i 

What hideous stripes are those ! 
Could any cruel be 
Enough, toigiye such blows ^ - i '. 

Digitized. by LjOOQIC 



153 

Looky how they bind his arms 
And vex his soul with scorns ! 

Upon his hair 

They make him wear 
A crown of piercing thorns. 

Through hands and feet 

Sharp nails they beat ; 
And now the cross they rear : 

Many look on ; 

But only John 
Stands by to sigh^ Mary to shed a tear. 

Why did he shake for cold 1 
Why did he glow for heat ? 
Dissolxe that fro^t he could ; ;>:^, 

He could call ba^k that swe^t. 
Those bruiseiSy stppeai* h^t^^^ ^u&tsf. 
Those thorns.^ which thQa.4i^^t. sfee, •. ' 

.Those.nailsy that cross 

His own life's loss» 
Why, O why suffered he ? 
; ' 'Twas for thy sake. \ 

Thou» thou didst make • f-;;;/ 

Him all thofe torments beas :, . , ; ^ 
-i ; If thea his love ^ : 

Dp thy soul move, .. . . ^ . 
Sigh out a gtofanj weep down a meltiisgft^ar^ 
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FBOM 

POEMS, 

IIY 

EDWARD SHERBURNE, Esg. 
16M. 

CRRISTO SMARRITO. 



Sighing, her sad bcart fraught with fears. 

Whilst from her eyes gash streatts of tears, 

Seekmg agam how to retneve 

Her littie waad'rtng liigitive. 

Each where with weary steps doth rove. 

The Virgin-Mother of lost tove. 

Like a sad turtle^ up and down 

She mourning runs Ifiro* all the town : 

With searching ryes she* pries ahout 

In ev'ry creek ; williitt, wittout. 

Sticks at each place, looks o'er, and o'er ; 

Searches where she had searched before : 

Old Joseph following with sad ftce, 

A heavy heatt, and halting pace. 
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Thrice had the day bten born i' tii* east. 
As oft been buried iii>the weit, 
Since the dear comfort of htr eyes 
She miss'd ; yet still her search s)ie plies* 
Each where she seeks with anxious care 
To find him ost, yet knows not where. 
When the third mom die saw arose,. . 
And yet no beam of hope disckae^ 
Lookk^ to h%wi% in these sad womb 
She Tent to iier f«ll f^f affiards. ! . 

my dear Lotd ! Son of my wesnbl 
My joy, my love, my tife, for whom 
These tears I shed; on thee I call^ 
But oh ! thoa answer'st not at all. 

Daughters of Sion ! you' who stray 
Wtib nimble foet «pon the mtvy^ 

1 beg of yoo, (if yoa<can tell,) 

To shew me wliete my We ddthdsreli } : 
Whose beauty with oeleatial rays. 
The light of parsdise displays. 
Perhaps to^^you lie is unknown ; 
Ah ! if you wish to hear him shown, 
I'll tei! y' ht^ ; snow/ her whitamss see hs, 
Vermilion, blushes, from his cheeks : 
His eye a light more chaste discloses 
Than am'jKMis doyes, his lips than rosea* 
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Amber and gold thine in his httr 

(If gold, or amber may compare 

With that,) a beanl^ so divine, ,.. 

No tongue, pen, iiuit'sie can design. 

Why break'st thou nof^ my sool, this chain 
or flesh? why lett'st thou that restram 
Thy nimble flight into his arms. 
Whose only look with gladness charms ? 
But, alas ! in vain I speak to thee 
Poor soul ! already fled from me ; 
To seek out him in whose lov'd breast. 
Thy life, as mine in diee, doth rest. 

Blest Virgin ! who in tears half drown'd, 

Griev'st that thy Son cannot be found ; 

The time will come when men shall hear thee 

Complain that he is too, too near these. 

When in the midst of hostile bands 

With pierced feet, and nailed hands 

Advanced upon a cursed tree 

His naked body thou shalt see. 

Thy soul will then abhor the light. 

And think no grief worse than his sight. 

But lo ! as thus she searcb'd> and wept, 
By chance i^e to the Temple stept. 
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Where her dear Son with joyful eye» 
Set 'moQgst the Rabbins she espies. 
And as the light of some kind star 
To a distressed mariner, 
So his dear sight to her appears. 
Lost in this tempest of her fears. 

But Oh ! what tongue can now impart 
The joy of her reyived heart? 
Muse ! since too high for thy weak wing 
It is, contemplate what thou canst not sing. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



r58 



JROM 

POEMS, 

BY 

WILLIAM CARTWRIGHT. 
1611.~1643. 

CONSI0KRATIOK. 



Foot that I wask that little oi my apaii. 

Which I have sinnM until it styles me man, 

I counted life till now ; henceforth Vl\ say 

Twai but a drowsy lingering, or delay : 

Let it forgotten perish, let none tell 

That I then was ; to live, is to live well. 

OflFi then, thou old man, and give fdace unto 

The ancient of days ; let him renew 

Mine age like to the eagles, and endow 

My breast with innocence ; that he whom thou 

Hast made a man of sin, and subtly sworn 

A vassal to thy tyranny, may turn 

Infant again, and having all of child. 

Want wit hereafter to be so beguiled ; 

O thou that art the way, direct me still 

In this long tedious pilgrimage, and till 

Thy voice be born, lock up my looser tongue. 

He only is best grown that's thus turn'd young. 
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VHOK 

THE MUSES' LOOKING-GLASS, 

BT 

THOMAS RANDOLPH. 
1605.~J634. 

AN EPITAPH UPON MISTRISS J. T. 



Reader, if thou hast a tear. 
Thou canst not choose hut pay it here> 
Here lies modesty, meekness, seal. 
Goodness, piety ; and to tell 
Her worth at onoe, one that had shown 
All virtues that her sex could own ; 
Nor dare my piaise too lavish be. 
Lest her dust blush ; for so would she. 
Hast thou beheld in the spring's bow'rjs 
Tender buds break to bring forth flowers t 
So to keep virtue's stock, pale death 
Took her to give her infant breath ; 
Thus her accounts are well made even, 
She robb'd not earth, to add to heav'n. 
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VROM 

POEMS, 

BY 

JOHN MILTON, 
1608.— 1674. 

God in the great assembly stands 
Of kings and lordly states. 
Among the Gods, on both his hands. 
He judges and debates. 

How long will ye pervert the right 
With judgment false and wrong. 
Favouring the wicked by your might. 
Who thence grow bold and strong 1 

Regard the weak and fatherless. 
Dispatch the poor man's cause. 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 

Defend the poor and desolate. 
And rescue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 
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They know not, nor will understand^ 
In darkness they walk on. 
The earth's foundations all are mov*d« 
And out of order gone. 

I said that ye were gods, yea all 
The sons of God most high ; 
But ye shall die like men, and fall 
As other princes die. 

Rise God, judge thou the earth in might, 
This wicked earth redressj 
For thou art He, who shalt by rigiit 
The nations all possess. 
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POEMS, 

FRANCIS BEAUMbN'T. Gent. 
1616. 

ON THfi iiiFfi bf Hkii. 



Like to the iaUiog of a star. 

Or as the flights of eagles are. 

Or like the fresh spring's gaudy hue. 

Or siher drops of morning dew. 

Or like a wind which chafes the flood. 

Or bubbles that on water stood : 

Ev'n such is man, whose borrowed light 

Is straight called in and pmd to night : 

The wind blows out, the bubble dies. 

The spring entombed in autumn lies : 

The dew's dried up, the star is shot. 

The flight is past, and man forgot. 
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AK.fiFlTAPH. 



Hbrb she lies, whose spotless f^me, 

loTites a stone to leiini her name : 

The rigid Spartan who denied 

An epitaph to all that died, 

Unless for war, on charity 

Would here vouchsafe an elegy : 

She died a wife; but yet her roind, . 

Beyond virginity n^n'dy 

From lawless fif« remained as free. 

As now from heat her ashes be : 

Her husband, yet without a stii> 

Was not a stranger^ but her kin, 

That her chaste love itiigfat seeittnq bffiei! 

To her husband than a brottier. > I, :l^^ . 

Keep well this pawn, ^ou marble diiipiv 

Till it be caird for, tet it rest^ . i i. 

For while this .jewel here is set^ 

The grave is 1ik« a Cabinet* '' 



dbyC^Ogg 



le 



164 

FROM 

POEMS^ 

BY 

JOHN CLEVELAND. 

MARY*S SPIKENARD. 



SUAtt I pfCiBtlBie 

Witlioul. perfume 
> My Cliriflt ia meet 

That is all sweet:! 
Mo ! ril make oiost pleaianib posiasr 
Catch the breath .of ne^-Uorwn.rescs ; 
Top the pretty merry flower a^ - > • 
Which laugh, in the famfit.baiwers: 
Whose sweetness heai^iikeft so wtiU 
It stoops each mom Ur tpikt a stnell. 
Then Til fetch frpm the PWaSx* nest 
The richest spices» aod the Ntt : 
Precious ointments I will make, 
Holy myrrh and aloes take ; 
Yea, costly spikenard, in whose smell 
The sweetness of all odours dwell. 
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I'll get a box f o keep it io. 

Pare as his alabaster skin. 

And then to him I'll nimbly fly 

Before one sickly minute die : 

This bo^ 1^1 break, and on his faead^ 

This precious ointment will I spread, 

mi ev'ry lock and every hair 

For sweetness with his breath compare : 

But sure the odour of his skie 

Smell sweeter than the spice I bring. 

Then with besded knee I'll greet 
I-iis holy and beloved feet ; 
lUl wash them with a weeping eye. 
And then my lips shall kiss them dry ; 
Or for a towel he shall have 
My hair, such flax as nature gave» 

But if my wanton locks be bbid^ 
And on thy sacred feet take hold. 
And curl themselves about, as though 
They were loth f<Hr to let thee go, 
O chide them not, and bid away. 
For then for grief they will grow gray* 
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VAOX 

VAUGHAN 8 SILEK SCINTILLANS. 

¥UB SSARCfl. 



Tis now ckare day : I see a rose 
Bud in the bright east, and disclose 
Tile Pilgrim-Sunne ; ail night have i 
Spent in a roving extasie 
To find my Saviour ; I have betn 
As far as Bethlem^ and have seen 
His inne, and cradle ; bdng there 
I met the wise-men, askt them where 
He might he found» or what starre can 
Now point him out, grown up a man 1 
To Egypt hence i fled, ran oVe 
All her parcht bosom to Niie-s shore 
Her yearly nuyse; came bade, enquir'd 
Amongst the doctors, and desirM 
To see the Temple, but was shown 
A little dusty and for the town, 
A heap of ashes, where some said 
A small bright sparkle was a bed,, 
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Which would (^j^ c^ay (be«ea|:h Che Pole,) 
Awake, and then, rf fi|^ $he whQ|e« 
Tyr'd here, 4 ooa^ ^ %ehftr; thence 
To JacQh'9 WeU, hi^qt^MMl w«e 
Unto his sonnes, (wh^we oftea they 
In those cnlmn, g^lcleA eyimiDgs lay 
Wat'ring their Aofikn, wd. baTing spient 
Those white dftye«» drove home to the tent 
Their well-fleeio'd Um^;) ^ni here (O fate !) 
I sit whej^fi once my Saidour Siate; 
The angry spring in btthble$ swell'd 
Which broke in sigh^ still as tbey fiird. 
And whispered, ** Je^us had been there" 
Bat ** Jacob's children would not heare." 
Loaih heace t^ pajrt, at laal I me 
But with the lowtaia in my eye^. 
And here a freab search is decr<eed 
He must be found wher« he did U^ed. 
I walke the garden und there a^e 
Id«a» of his agonie. 
And moving anguiebmeiit^ thai aet 
His bkat ikee in ^ bloaidy sweat ; 
I cUmb'd the hiM, pa ras'd the crosse 
Hung with my gaaae» and bis great losse» 
Never did tieebeare fruit like thta» 
Balsam of aoalea* the hodye'a hliase ; 
But, oh ! l\ta grave I wbexe I aaw ieat 
(,For he had none) a monument ; 
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An undefird, and new-hew'd otee» 
But there was not the Corner-stone. 
Sure (tlien said I,) my quest h- wue, 
Hee*le not be found where he was slaine ; 
So mild a Lamb ean never be 
'Midst so much blood, and cnieitte ; 
rU to the wilderness, and- can 
Find beasts more merciful than man. 
He iiv'd there safe, 'ti^as his retreat 
From the fierce Jew and Herod*s heat ; 
And forty dayes witiistood 4hc fell^ 
And high temptations of hell. 
With Seraphims there talked he 
His Father's filling ministrie. 
He heav*nd their walks, and with his eyes 
Made those wild shades a paradise : 
Thus was the desert sanet^ed 
To be the refuge of his bride, 
rii thither then ; see, it is day. 
The Sun's broke through to guide my way. 
But as I urg*d thus, and writ down 
What pleasures should my journey crown. 
What silent paths, what shades, and ceUa, 
Faire virgin-fiawers, and hallovf'd wells 
I should rove in, and rest my head 
Where my deare Lord did ofteik tread, 
Sugring all dangers viith sttccesse, ' 
Me thought I heard one singing thus :^— 
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' '1. / . ., . • / ^ 

I^are, leare thy gadding thooghlB ; The ski&ne and shell of thinga 

Whoporw, Thoiti^ fitire, 

and 8pie8> are not 

Stmootofdoores, Thy wish, nor pray'r 

deacries bntyot 

Withhi fhem nought. By meer despair 

of wings. 

a. 

To rack old elements 

er dnst, 

and say 
Sure here he must 

needs stay. 
Is not the way, 

norjnat. 

Search well another world ; who studies this. 
Travels in clouds ; seeks Manna, where none is. 

That they should seek the Ltrd, if happay they might feel after 
him, and finde him, tho' he he not far off from every one of us ; for in 
him we lire, and move, and have our being.— Acts c. xvii. t« S7, S8. 



MOUNT OF OlilVES. 



Sweet sacred hill ! on whose fair brow 
My Saviour sate, shall I allow 

Language to love 
And idolize some shade, or grove. 
Neglecting thee ? Such ill-plae'd wit. 
Conceit, or call it what yon please 

Is the braines fit 

.J ,, Digitized by LjOOQIC 

And meere disease ; "^ 



Cotswold and Cooperi both have met 
With leaimed swaines, and echo y^ . 

Their pipes, and wit ; 
But thou sleep'st in a deepe neglect 
Untouched bj any ; and what neede 
The aheepe bleate thee a silly lay 

That heard'st both reede 

And sheepward play? 

Yet, if potts mind thee well 
They shall find thou art their hill, 

And fountaioe too. 
Their Lord with thee had most to doe ; 
He wept once, walkt whole nighte on thee. 
And from thence (his sufferings ended,) 

Unto gloorie 

Was attended;. 

Being there, this spacious ball 
Is but his narrow footstook all. 

And what we thinke 
Unsearchable, now with one winke 
He doth compirise ; but in this aire 
When he did stay to beare our ill 

And sinne, this Hill 
. Was then bis chaiie. 
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PEACE. 



Mt soul, there is a Coiintrie 
Far beyond the stars. 
Where stands a winged eertfe^ 
All skilfull in the wars. 
There above noise and danger 
Sweet peace sits crowned with smiles^ 
And One bom in a manger 
Commands the beauteoas files* 
He is thy gracious friend. 
And (O ray soul, awake !) 
Did in pore love descend 
To die here for tfiy iake* 
If thou canst get but thither. 
There growes the ^wre of peacfe, - 
The rose that cann^ withei-, '• 
Thy fortresse, and thy ease. 
Leave then thy foolish ranges ; 
For none can thee secure. 
But One, who never changes. 
Thy God, thy hfe, thy cure. 
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CHRIST'S NATIVITY* 



AWAKE» glad heunl get up and sing» 
It 18 the birth-place of thy King* 
Awake! Awake! 
. TIk ftun doth shake 
Light from his loqk^ysand all the way 
Breathing perfumes^ doth spice the day. 

Awake, Awake! fae|urk,4tt^ the wood rings. 
Winds whisper, and 1^ i|^ springs 

A concert i 

Awake! Awa 
Man is their high-priest, aa<n^|^ld rise 
Te offer up the sacdjSce. 

I would I were sqiae bird, or artar, ;i 6 
Fluttering in woods* or lilted far 

Above tbi9 vme 

And rode of sinne ! 
Then either star, or bird, should be 
Shining, or singing still to thee. 
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1 would I bad in luy bef^t part 

Fit roomes for thae ! or tkat my heart 

Wl^re so cle$n as 

Thy manger was f 
But I am all filth, and obscene. 
Yet if thou wilt, thou caolst make eleaiu 

Sweet Jesu ! will th^n ; let bo more 
This leper haunt, and soyl thy door. 

Cure him^ ease faim, ^ 

O release him ! 
Aod let onoe more by nlystick birth 
'llie Lord of life he borne in earth% 



m 



They are all gone into the world of light ! 

And I ialone sit lingering here ; 
Their very memory is fair and bright, 

And my sad thoughts doth clear. 

It glowf and gUtters mmjr cloudy lurest 
Like stars upon some gloomy grove. 

Or those faint beams in which this hill is drest*. 
After the sun's remoye. 
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I see them walking ill a^ nk of glory. 

Whose li^lit 4ldtfr tmiD(>le oo aiy days: 

My days, which are at best bat &iM and hoary, 
Mere giimeriDg and dettayb. 

O holy hope * attd iiiKli banilUy, 

High as the heavens above ! 
These are yowr wdkt^ and yoa haVe 8iie#'d Hiem 
me 

To kindle my told lov«4 

Dear, beaute^ut death 1 th^jenrel of the just. 
Shining ho where but in the dark ; 

What mysteries do lie beyond thy dust ; 
Could man outlook that mark ! 

He that hath found some fledg'd birds nest, may 
know 
At first flight if the bird be flown ; 
^]^. But what fair well^ or grove he sings in now, 
TItat IS to hiln mdinownb 

And yet, as angels in some brighter dreams 
Call toitfae so«H when man doth Bleef», 

So some strange thoughts transcend ouir wonted 
thtatnsi 
Apd into glory peep* 
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If a star wet« oebfia'4l itito a toibl^ 

Het bay^iVe BftriieB mast mciMa barn there ; 
But wbeo tbe fanaiifl tbat leektbei^ tip^ gives room, 

She'l Bhi^ i^f e' all the aphsHie* 

O Father of etertial life^ «ad 411 

H^ttUd gibriea imdet then^ I 
Resame thy spiHt fiPcMu this ivt^rid «f thfatt 

Into trite tihcar^« 

Either disperse these mists, which blot and fill 
My perspective (still) as they pass. 

Or else remove one hence unto that bill 
Where I shall need no glass. 



THE QUBER.* 



O tell me whence that joy doth spring 
Whose diet ia divine and fair. 
Which wears heaven* like a bridal ring* 
And tramples on doubts and despair ? 

Whose eastern traffique deals in bright 
And boundless empyrean themes* 
Mountains of spice* day-stars and light* 
Green trees of life* and living streams ? 



Queer or Qnere, a book, v, J) 



. jvaaeKogk. 
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Tcil me, O fcU who did tliee bring 
And here, witbout my koowledge, plac'd^ 
Till thou didst gcow aod get % wing, . 
A wing wkli ^jfea^eiid eyeSilhuit tast^ ? 

Sure, holiness the nagnet i»« 
And love the lure, that woo<!s thee dawn ; 
Which makes the high transeendeBt Ui«i 
Of knowing thee, so rarely known. 
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AN ODE 

or Tss 

BLESSED TRINITIR 
Sir JOHN BEAUMONT, Bart. 

C Author of Bosworth-Jield,) 
1629. 

MusE» that art dull and weake, , 

Opprest with worldly paine. 

If strength in thee remaine. 

Of things divine to speake» 
Thy thoughts awhile from urgent cares restraiue. 
And with a chearfnl voice thy wonted silence bteake. 

No cold shall thee henumb» 

Nor darkaesse taint thy sight ; 

To thee new heate, new light. 

Shall from this object come. 
Whose praises if thou now wilt sound aright, 
My pen shall give thee leave hereafter to be dumb. 
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Whence shall we then begin 

To sing, or write of this, 

Where no beginning is 1 

Or if we enter in« 
Where shall we end ? The end is endlesse bliss ; 
Thrice happy we, if well so rich a thread we spin. 

For thee our strings we touch. 

Thou that art Three, and One ; 

Whose essenee though vnkaovfrvie^ 

BelleT*^ Is to be such 
To whom what ere we give, we give thine owne. 
And yet no mortal ton^e can give to thee so much. 

See how in vain we trie 

To find some type t* agree 

With this great One In Three, 

Yet can none such descrie; 
If any like, or second were to thee. 
Thy hidden nature then were not so deep and high. 

Here fail inferiour things : 

The Sun whose heate and light 

Make creatures warm and bright^ 

A feeble shadow brings: 
The Sun shews to the world his Father's mt^ht. 
With glorious rayes ; from both our fire (the spirit) 
springs. - 
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Now to this topless hiil. 

Let us ascend more neare ; 

Yet stUi within the spheare 

Of our connat'rall skill. 
We may behold how in our souls we beare 
An understanding paw*r j<Hn'd with effectual wiU« 

We can no higher goe 

To search this point divine ; 

Here it doth chiefly sfabe. 

This image must it ^ow : 
These steps as helps our bumble minds incline, 
T' embrace those certain grountls, which from true 
faith must flow. 

To him these notes direct. 

Who not with outward hands, 

Nor by his strong commands. 

Whence creatures take effect. 
While perfectly himself he understands. 
Begets another self, with equal glory deckt. 

From these, the spring of love. 

The Holy Ghost proceeds. 

Who our affection feeds ; 

With those cleare flames which move 
From that eternal essence which them breeds. 
And strike into our soules, as lightning from above. 
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Stay, stay, Parnassian Girle, 

Here thy descriptions faint ] 

Thou human shapes can paint» 

And canst compare to pearle 
White teeth, and speak of lips which rubies taint, 
Resembling beauteous eyes to orbs that swiftly 
whirle : 

But now; thou mayst perceive 

The weaknesse of thy wings ; 

And that thy noblest strings 

To* muddy objects cleave. 
Then praise with humble sUence heav'nly things 
And what is more than this, to still devotion leave. 
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POEMS AND ELEGIES. 

BY 

Dr. henry king, Bishop of Chichester^ 
1657. 

THE DIRGE. 



What is th' existence of inaD*s life? 
But open war, or slumbered strife. 
Where sickness to his sense presents 
The combat of the elements : 
And never feels a perfect peace 
Till death's cold hand signs his release. 

It is a storm, where the hot blood 
Out-vies in rage the boiling flood ; 
And each loud passion of the mind 
Is like a furious gust of wind. 
Which beats his bark with many a wave 
Till he casts anchor in the grave. 

It is a flowV which buds and grows. 
And withers as the leaves disclose ; 
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Whose springy and fall faint seasons keep. 
Like fits of waking before sleep : 
Then shrinks into that fatal mould 
Where it's first being was enrolled. 

It is a dream, whose seeming truth 
Is moralized in age and youth : 
Where aU (he comforts he can share 
As wand'riug as his fancies are ; 
Till in a mist of dark decay 
The dreamer vanish quite away. 

It is a dial, which points out 
The suQ'Set as it moves about : 
And shadows out in lines of night 
The subtile stages of time's flight. 
Till all- obscuring earth hath laid 
The body in perpetual shade. 

It is a weary interlude 
Which doth short joys, long woes include. 
The world the stage, tlie prologue tears. 
The acts vain hope» and vary'd fears : 
The scene shuts up with loss of breath. 
And leaves no epilogue but death. 



\ 
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FBOM 

FLAMMA SINE FUMO ; 

poMHia SvtrduT PiCTiONs, 

BY 

ROWLAND WATKINS. 



FAITH. 



Fides fsaaam non formidat.— Birn. 



Although I am not pure nor white, 
But blacker than the shades of ni»ht, 
Altho' my sios in heaps do lie 
Like crknson red, or scarlet dye ; 
Yet through the grace of God, I know, 
I shall be white as wool, or snow. 

Although my harp is tun'd to woe. 
And I, like pilgrims, mourning go. 
Although I feed on cares, like bread. 
And wash all night with tears my bed. 
Yet faith assures me, that my God, 
Will kiss rae again, and burn his rod : 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



184 

ALthoagh the Devil doth prepare. 
And watch to take me in his snare ; 
Though like a thief both night, and day 
He thinks to steal my soul away ; 
Yet, like a bird, my soul shall fly 
Safe from the fowler's tyranny. 

Though friends will not support ay need. 
But fail me like a broken reed. 
Although they love bat while 'tis fair. 
And leave me in the troubled air ; 
Yet Christ, my rock, is firm in love^ 
And nothing can this rock remove. 

Though corruption is my father. 
And although just death will gather 
My body to the peaceful number 
Of those, that in their graves do slumber^ 
Though I am diist, yet thence III rise. 
And see my Saviour with these eyes. 
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THE PAS8IOK OF CHRIST. 



Vita mca fuit mors. Ghristi ; man Ghristi vita mea est. 



A 0AM who names to creatures gave, 
Did in fair £den*s garden sin : ^ 

Christ in a garden man to save. 
His bitter passion did begin. 
There did his sweat and drops abound. 
Yea drops of precious, holy blood ; 
Which trickled down unto the ground. 
And flowed like a crimson flood. 
There Judas did his Lord betray 
With a foul and deceitful kiss ; 

Dissemblers cast their souls away. 

Regarding not eternal bliss. 

Froiv thence with lanthorns, staves^ and swords, 

They led him like a wicked thief; 

No faithful friend now aid afibrds. 

No angel midisters relief. 

To Annas then they brought the Lord ; 

The holy Lamb is strongly bound ; 

To murder him' they all accord, ' 

In whom no guile or sin was found. 

He could these cords asunder break. 

His mighty hands did Heaven frame ; 

My sins did bind and make him weak, 

And subject unto pain and shame, Q^^^gie 
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To Pilate's hall they brought him bound. 
For Pilate judgment was to give : 
The judge in him tio ^1 found. 
But that he might in justice live. 
They did blindfold the God of Light, 
And struck the peaceful Prince of Love ; 
Though to the blind he gave their sight. 
Yet nothing could these tyrants move : 
They spit in his most glorious face 
Whose healing spittle cur*d the blind : 
Although he gave to sinners grace. 
Yet here he could no favour find : 
They twixt two thieves hiui crucify. 
Who did him mock, and basely scorn ; 
Between two thorns you might espy 
The Lily of the Vallies torn. 
This was our Saviour's nuptial-day. 
The bitter cross, bis marriage-bed ; 
Where he his patient head down lay. 
His loving spouse, the church, to wed. 
With nails they pierce his hands and feet, 
And with a cruel spear bis side ; 
From whence the sacraments most sweet. 
Like to a lively stream, did glide. 
At last he bow'd his head divine^ 
AH things were finished and complete ; 
His Spirit to God he did assign^ 
And unto us his merits great. 
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FROM 

THE WORKS 

OF 

EDMUND WALLER, Esq. 
J6(S4. 

TO MB. GEOR6B SANDYS, 
On his Translation of some parts of the Bible, 



How bold a work attempts that pen. 
Which would enrich our vulgar tongue 
With the high raptures of those men. 
Who here with the same spirit sung. 
Wherewith tliey now assist the choir 
Of angels, who their songs admire ! 

Whatever those inspired souls 
Were urged to express, did shake 
The aged deep and both the Poles ; 
Their numerous thunder could awake 
Dull earth, which does with heav'n consent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 
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Say, sacred Bard ! what could bestow 

Courage oo thee, to soar so high ? 

Tell me, brave friend ! what help'd thee so ? 

To shake off all mortality? 

To light this torch* thou hast climb*d high'r 

Than he who stole celestial fire. 
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VROM 

POEMS, 

BY 

Mrs. KATHERINE PHILIPS, 

' The Matchless Orinda.* 

16(J7. 

DEATH. 



How weak a star doth rule mankind. 
Which owes its ruin t^ the same 
Causes which nature had desi^n'd 
To cherish and preserve the frame ! 

As commonwealths may be secure. 
And no remote invasion dread ; 
Yet may a sadder fall endure 
From traitors in their bosom bred : 

So while we feel no violence. 
And on our active health do trust, 
A secret hand doth snatch us hence. 
And tumbles us into the dust. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



190 

Yet carelessly we ran our race. 
As if we could death's summons wave; 
And tbink not on the narrow space 
Betfreen a tahle and a grave. 

But since we cannot death reprieve. 
Our soufs and fafne we ought to mind» 
For they our bodies will survive ; 
That goes beyond, this stays behind. 

If I be sure my soul is safe. 
And that my ections will provide 
My tomb a nobler epitaph. 
Than that I only liv'd and died. 

i^o that ia yarifitap ^^^n^9 
I conscience m^y« f ii^ j^oQQor keep; 
I with |thq.t ea^ ^u^ in^<^nce 
Shall die, as infants go Jo sleep. 
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VROU S 

EPIGRAMS, 

BY 

RICHARD FLECKNOE. 

1669. 

IN CONTEMPLATION OF OUH BBESSED SAVIOUR 
CRUCIFIED. 



O God ! and would'st thou die for me ! 
And shall I nothing do for thee? 
Bat still continue to offend. 
So good a Lord, so dear a friend. 
Had any prince done this for thee. 
What wond'ring at it would there be ! 
But since \h God that does it, thou 
Dost never wonder at it now. 
Strange ! that one should more esteem 
A grace or gift tbat*s given to him 
By earthly kings, than what is given 
Unto him by the King of Heaven ! 
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FAOK 

POEMS AND SONGS, 

BY 

THOMAS FLATMAN. 
1674. 

A THOUGHT OF DEATH. 



When on my sick bed I languish. 
Full of sorrow, full of anguish, 
Fainting, gasping, trembling, crying. 
Panting, groaning, speechless, dying. 
My soul just now about to take her flight 
Into the re^ons of eternal night ; 

Oh tell me you 

That have been long below, 

What shall I do! 
What shall I think, when cruel death appears. 
That may extenuate my fears 1 
Methinks I hear some gentle spirit say. 
Be not fearful, come away ! 
Think with thyself that now thou shall be free. 
And find thy long expected liberty. 
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HYMN FOR THE MORNING. 



Awake my soul ! Awake mine ejes ! 

Awake my drowsy faculties ; 

Awake and see the new-born light 

Spring from the darksome womb of night! 

Look up aad see th' unwearied suo, / 

Already has his race begun : 

The pretty lark is mounted high. 

And sings her matins in the sky. 

Arise my soul ! and thou my voice 

In songs of praise, early rejoice ! 

O great Creator ! Heavenly King ! 

Thy praises let me ever sing ! 

Thy power has made, thy goodness kept 

This fenceless body while I slept. 

Yet one day more hast given me 

From all the powers of darkness free ; 

O keep my heart from sin secure. 

My life unblameable and pure. 

That when the last of all my days is come, 

Chearful and fearless I may wait my doom. 
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FROM 

THE WORKS 

OP 

ABRAHAM COWLEY. 

TUB T&EX OF KNOWLBDGB. 



The sacred tree vMnt Ihe fi»ir orchard ^ew ; 

The PhcBQisi; truth (Ud oa it rest, i 

And buUt hU perfttlQ*4 n^st,. 
That right Porpjijrriaff tree which did true logick 
she^i 

Each leaf did learo^ ^^otion^ giHre, 

Aad tb' wpl^ ^^f^ d^ponstrfiUve. 

So clear tiieiv G^lo^friiQd divine^ 
The very shade |;|^y pf^tdid otb^r lights outahine. 

Taste not, said Qod; -^ m^^ ftud Angers n»eat; 

A certain d^h dath sit 

U\^ aji m wonn i* iV core of it* 
Ye c^t^Qt knpw 99d }i?e^ nor live or know and eat. 

Thus spoke God ; yet man did go 

Ignorantly, on to know ; 

Grew so mwe h^»4, ftii4-sfae 
Who tempted him to this, grew yet more blind than 
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The only science man by tlris did get. 

Was but to know be nothing knew : 
He straight bis nakedness did view. 
His ign*runt poor estate, knd was ashain*d of it« 
Yet seardies probabilities; 
And rhetoric and fallacies, 
. And seek^ b^ useless pride 
With slight ^nd i»eithering \kkVe8 that liakedness to 
hide. 

Henceforth, said trod, the v^'retcliecl stotis of earth 

Shall sweat for food in vain 

That ^ill lidt long sustdiii. 
And bring with labour foi'tfi edch fend abortive birth. 

That S^rpefat ibb, their pride. 

Which aims at things deny*d, 

TMft l^kriCA bM eloqdeht iiifst 
Instead of mounting M^A; stralf cf^ep lip'on the (fust. 
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REASON. 

THE USE OP IT IN DIVINE MATTERS. 



Some blind themselves^ 'cause possibly they ma^ 

Be led by others the right way ; 
They build on sands ; which if untnov*d they find» 

Tis but because there was no wind« 
Less hard 'tis, not to err ourselves, than know 

If our fore-fathers err'd or no. 
When we trust men concerning God, we then 

Trust not God concerning men. 

Visions and inspirations some expect. 

Their course here to direct ; 
Like senseless chymists, their own wealth destrov. 

Imagining gold t* enjoy. 
So stars appear to drop to us from the sky. 

And gild the passage as they fly : 
But when they fall, and meet th' opposing grottnd^ 

What but a sordid alime is found ? 

Sometimes their fancies they 'bove reason set. 

And fast, that they may dream of meat. 
Sometimes ill sp*rits their sickly souls delude 

And bastard-forms obtrude. 
So £ndor*s wretched sorceress, although 

She Saul thro* his disguise did know. 
Yet when the dev'l comes up disguised, she cries. 

Behold, the Gods arise. ogted by Google 



in vain, alas, these outward hopes are try'd ; 

Reason within 's our only guide. 
Reason, which (God be prais*d) still walks, for all 

It's old original fell ; 
And since itself the boundless Godhead join'd 

With a reasonable mind. 
It plainly shows that mysteries divine, 

May with our reason join. 

The Holy Book, like the eighth sphere, does shiue 

With thousand lights of truth divine ; 
So numberless the stars that to the eye. 

It makes but all one galaxy. 
Yet reason must assist too, for in seas 

So vast and dangerous as these. 
Our course by stars above we cannot know, 

Without the compass too below. 

Though Reason cannot thro' Faith's mysteries see, 

It sees that there, and such, they be ; 
Leads to heav'ns door, and there does humbly keep, 

And there through chinks and key-holes peep. 
Though it, like Moses, by a sad command 

Mast not come into th' Holy Land, 
Yet thither it infallibly does guide. 

And from afar 'tis all descry 'd. 
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ODE 

ON THE SHORTNESS OF LIFE. 



Mark that swift arrow how it ^iits the air. 
Now it outruns thy following ^ye. 
Use all persuasioDs dow« and try^ 

If thou canst call it back, or staj it therf; 
That way it went, but thou shalt find 
No tract is left behind. 

Fool, 'tis thy life, and the fond Archer thou I 
Of all the tinie thou'st shpt a>yay 
I'll bid thee fetch but yesterdav. 

And it shall be too hard a task tq do, 
< Besides repentance^ what canst find. 
That it h^ath left behind ? 

Our life is carriedwith tpo. strong a tid^^ 
A doubtful cloud our substance bears, 
And is the horsg of a^l our y:ea^§ ; 

Each day dolh on^a winjg^d whirlvviixd.ritJQ, 
We and our glass,r]Lin out^ and must 
Both render up our dust. 

But his past life who without grief can see. 
Who never thinks, his end, tQ.9 neay. 
But says to, fame, thpu ariipi(]e h^ir. 

That man extends life's na Jural- brevity : 
This is, this is the only way 
To out-live Nestor in a day. 
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LYWC POEMS, 

BY 

PHILIP AYRES, Esq. 
1687. 

THB FRAli^TY OP MAN^S LIFB. 



The life we strive to lepgthen out| 
Is like a feather rais'd from ground ; 
Awhile in air 'tis tost about. 
And almost lost as, soon as found ; 

If it continue long in sig^ht^ 

'Tis sometinies high and sometimes lo^ ;. , .. .^ 

Yet proudly aims a towering flight. 

To make the more conspicuous show; 

The air with ease its weight sustains. 
Since 'tisr hy. nature ligjbt, and frail ; 
Seldom in quiet state remains. 
For troops of dangers it assail. 

And after various conflicts with its foes. 

It drops to earth, the earth from whence it rose. 
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ON GOOD FRIDAY. 



Weep this great day ! let tears o'erflow your eyes. 
When Father gave his Son in sacrifice ; 
This day for us his precious blood was spilt. 
Whose dying made atonement for our gililt. 

He on a cross, with shame, gave up his breath, 
Ev'n lie who could not die, did suffer death ; 
Closing his eyes, to heav'n he op'd a way. 
And gave those life who then expiring lay. 

Death did against our soub those arms prepare. 
But he the fury of the conflict bare ; 
To guard our lives his body was the shield. 
And by our GenVal's fall, we gain the field. 

When graves shall open, temple's vail be torn. 

The el'ments weep, and heav'ns themselves shall 

mourn; 
O hearts more hard than stones, not to relent ! 
May we shed pious tears, and of our sins repent. 
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POEMS 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 

BY 

CHARLES COTTON, Esq. 



Died 1687. 



HYMN ON CHRISTMAS DAY. 



Rise, happy mortals, from your sleep 
Bright Phospher aow begins to peep. 
In such apparel as ne'er dress'd 
The proudest day-break of the east : 
Death's sable curtain 'gins disperse. 
And now the bfessed mora appears. 
Which has long*d and pray'd for him 
So many centuries of years, 
To defray the arrears of sin* 
Now thro' the joyful universe. 
Beams of mercy and of love 
Shoot forth comfort from above. 
And choirs of aBgeb do proclaim 
The holy Jesus' blessed nan^fp Google 
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Rise shepherds, leave your flocks, and run. 
The sours great shepherd now is come ; 
Oh ! wing your tardy feet and fly 
To greet this dawning majesty : 
Heaven's messenger, in tidings blessed 
Invites you to the sacred place, 
Where the blessed Babe of joy. 
Wrapped in his holy Father^s grace. 
Comes th^S0r{)«n|;tD; destroy. 
That lurks in every human breast. 
To Judah*s Beth'lemf turn your feet. 
There you shall salvation meet ; 
There, in a homely manger hurl'd, 
Lies the Messias of the world. 

Riding upMi the mofnittg> wifigjs» 

The joyful airf salvalAOA sii^i 

Peace upon earthy toVatds* nten good -will. 

Echoes from . ev ry . vale- aiKl hill .; 

For why, the Prince of peaee.i» coaie. 

The glorious Infant, who this nH>pn 

(By a strange taysteriows birth,) 

Is of his Virgin-mother born^ 

To redeem the seed of earth 

From foul rebellioB'& heaivy. doom. 

Travel Magi of the east. 

To adore this sacred guest ; 

And offer up <with reverence,) 

Yonr gold, your myrrh, and ir^kinoenae* 
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At th' teemiug of this ble^ed womb 
All nature is^ Q|i^i<>y fai^<fQii}e ; 
The fire, the eai^^h, llje sea, 9^^ air. 
The great salva|if>g d/9 ^cii^r^ : 
The mountains s^j^ip vyijbjoyjs ex,ces». 
The oceatrs bi;iny biUp^j^s swell 
O'er the suri^e o£ tb^ir la^d<|, 
And at this sacred miracle 
Floods do clap Uieifr. liqui^ bands^ 
Joy's inuodatioii to expf^s&j 
Babes spring in t|j^ n%r^oMr rqi^j^s 
Of their tender niotbeii^ts; ^Qmb$, 
And all for triui^i;^) of the morn 
Wherein the Child of bliss was borw. 

L.et each religious soul then rise 

To offer up a sacrifice. 

And on the wings of pray'r and praise 

His grateful heart to heaven raise ; 

For this, that in a stable lies. 

This poor neglected Babe is he. 

Hell and death that must controul, 

And speak the blessed word, ' be free,' 

To ev'ry true believing soul : 

Death has no sting, nor hell no prize 

Through his merits great, whilst we 

Travel to eternity. 

And with the blessed angels sing 

Hosannahs to the Heavenly King^yGoogle 
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CHORUS. 

Rise then, O rise ! and let your voices 
Tell the spheres the soul rejoices. 
In Beth'lem this auspicious mom. 
The glorious Son of God is born : 
The Child of glory, Prince of peace. 
Brings mercy that will never cease. 
Merits tliat wipe away the sin 
Each human soul was forfeit in ; 
And washing off the fatal stain, 
Man to his Maker knits again : 
Join then your grateful notes, and sing 
Hosannahs to the Heavenly King. 
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MIDNIGHT AND DAILY THOUGHTS. 

BY 

Sir WILLIAM KILLIGREW. 

Bom 1004.— Died 1690. 
ON LOST TIME. 



It is our business* every day 

To pass the time we cannot stay ; 

This minute's mine, but it is gone 

Past call, while it is thinking on. 

'Tis pleasant and we think it fine. 

To spend our time on a design 

To get some honour, and increase 

Our wealth, till the hour of our decease ; 

Not using what we do possess. 

In hopes to gain more happiness. 

Thus for some nothing, or a toy. 

We lose the time we might enjoy : 

So that indeed we do believe. 

And only dream that we do live. 

To be thus vain, and thus profuse 

Of time, admits of no excuse ; 

While our desires do still make room 

For some new pleasure that's to come. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



206 

Wishing more wings to time for haste ; 
Not thinking how ourselves do waste» 
How mircfa we ios^, Iicvw little gain* 
When we ddr wishes do obtain ; 
Till age and our experienee, brings 
Our souls to long for heavenly things ; 
Which is the mire and ^tt\y way 
To call time ours, make it obey 
Our wishes, and in some degree 
M^y join time to etemtty;* 
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A DREAM. 



Methought I b»«r«l a beggar cry, 
I would to <Mit tlmt I might die ; 
It were mriidi beUer I were 4mi^ 
Than to ^el hunger^ «itd want bread ; 
Methougbt I b^ard mrae yoitag men stty> 
Their pleasure upar^d no tiBie to pray ; 
And rich men boast their constant health 
Might live according to their wealth. 
Methought I heard a sick inan groan. 
Who did for pain long life bemoan. 
And often seen decrepid age^ 
lu wantonness themselves engage ; 
Yet shake to hear his servants tell, > 

The bells do ring bis neighbour's knell : 
When bis next' apoplectic fit 
May end his days and spoil his wit. 
Methought I saw a wanton lass 
Grown old» now looking in her glass. 
Bewail long life, yet still was proud 
To wear gay clothes, and talk aloud, 
How beautiful herself had been, 
•And merry days foretime had seen. 
Thus I did search with hope to find. 
Some soul so wise, and so refin'd 
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From caroal thoughts, as to repeut 

Their crimes ; and 'scape due punishment. 

Who live as if there were nio God, 

Or if there be, fear not his rod. 

Such vicious natures to correct. 

Nor power, men's virtuies to protect* 

Much leiss eternal bliss for a reward. 

To them that do his "will, and laws regard. 

Unhappy men, who do (delay to try 

The joy those find, that live prepared to die 
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EXOTIO NEGOTIUM, 
1666. 



How! all tliegitMrd mIUv^iI? :|h4 ftpoiMlii^? 
Those BasUWu 4liAt e6ettig«cbiH|«Kre(12 
Heav nitackmy ifakfc I nrlMt^lontos a|)t)iiFili04 
SbiDeb^in^tbe «milt^ <wbftt.A9gf 14ilw cioadfliMt 
Of scMi^fi* A» I i$0d i Bvkfffy/my .Ubk ' 
Trebl)6ii die^ol^ct, '«m (the Oavdipeni 
Flow oat.my 4diiifct ik*:h»ve»9|olea»lbel,9nl<%]«9f. 
Come view the place wlieffea#>bi$ 1k^ 4^» 
Butyet.MK)idik64laf»kja«iatt4llM5eWftt^ ; 
VtxmfpeA by%h«lnfelv«(i4 in^aiii y«ii4;4dM9#iyr<Nidis 
Hard hearted Jews ; for O !. He's ris'n and gone. 
Why stand:3Mfo.'gMikigp t. mbeJt. A'^^ ^ole vnf^wi * 
** Peace be uoto y«fea I" O mw -1 4«ar bis mee I 
Run Peter ! .that tby spirit may rejoice. 
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A greater Star than that out of the East, 
Which led the wise-meD, rises in my breast. 
See where He rides io trivmph ! Hell and Death 
Dragged at his chariot wheels, the powers beneath 
Made grov'lhng captives, all their trophies bring 
Slaves to the laurels of the glorious King. 
Nay sin, and the dull grave make up the crowd 
Though base» yet all pris'uers at war allow'd. 

Ride on, brave Prince of souls ! enlarge thy bays ! 
'Tis thy own work alone to kill and raise ; 
Dying to vanquish death, and by thy fall 
To be the resurrection of us all. 

Flow hither, all believers ! ye that sow 

In tears, and in a veil but darkly know. 

Stretch hlt)ier the distrastful hand, and feel 

Th' impressions of the nails and barbed steel. 

But yet forbear ; his word mi^st be attoidedy 

" Touch me not, for I am not yet ascended." 

However, feast your eyes, behold the star 

Of Jacob, Israefs deliverer. 

This boon to begging Mioses he'd not ^ve, 

But now frail man may '* see his Ood and Ihre.'^ 

Here*s extacy of joy enough, that when 
Our sins conspired with ungodly 
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To crucify the Lord of life, and kill 

His innoeency by our doing ill. 

He yet survives the gall of bitterness^ 

Nor was his soul forsaken in distreiSs, 

But having led captivity in chains 

He burst the bends of Death, and lives, and reigns. 

And this revives our souls ; there's yet again 

A monarchy beyond the reach of men. 
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HOLY %mm9WLY^ 



As when the gferious S«B»»v#tt*id«iid<dMigtiM*4, 
(As by the shadom^f »the <iigbt,fiirpnEjd,D 
mir»b«B his«ailile'4r0ss,«id f c wou wes 
The beauty efjts ^pkacbiir^ffoiii the^mbs 
And vaults of'darkiieBS,>nKMMA5'Clie^pjiied«lnes» 
And guilds the heav'nly wardirop as he flies : 
So here the majesty of God conceafd 
Under a mortal mantle, imreveard 
Till the pred^tin'd day of its disclose, 
Sublim*d its earth, and in full lustre rose, 
Joy'd with the shouts of angels, and the quire ^ 
Of chernbims made happier to admire. 

Methinks I hear the arched spheres resound 
The Pceans of the saints, and give them round 
The tyres of heaven, like claps of thunder rolFd 
From pole to pole, and doubled as they fiskt. 
Such a diffusive glory, that we see 
Each saint triumphant in his victorie. 

But is he gone for ever from our eyes ? 

Will he no more return ? shall we not rise 1 

Or must that cloud that closed him from our sight. 

Stand a partition wall between the light 

Of his eternal day and our dull shades ? 

O that's « l^orror kills as it invadeftGoogle 
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No : there s a hope }[etleftt a sure record 
OfurercyimdeniableL hw word 
Nay mQte,<y«-^kil^lb|:pi«iiiii«6:! ^TUc not leave 
You comfortless/' And oau^theLevd deoelfe? 
See there his hand and seal-: and< If you please 
T' admit the voice of angels. t(> increase 
Afi tnfanlrlaiftfatf— ^'Aia-y^ttblkVet seien Hmi ^ 
So shall He comea^itiitf' Miev^ it's^i. :- 
Rejoice tbea^ Ot ray »sd«il^> that asr thou art 
Rescued ftou deatlK and ' glorified i^ part,. 
So thy Redeemer lives, and that He's gone 
Hence to prepare thyi heavenly mafMieiik 
And wkea the tvemblirig hearts^of them thalsleAv 
And pierc'd his precious body* quake to. view 
The terror of his glorioub Ketam^. 
¥^hen time shaU be no move, the heavens burn; 
Earth crumble iqto aiAeay;and the dead 
Wak'd by the :A£chan§H*s' voice dtssepalefafedw 
And catch' d up in^he ol(>uds,.thy greater^ blisa 
Shall meet thy sweet Redeemer with a kiss. 
And with their eyes hts g)itt?ring,couBt aaivey 
In all the garb of tiiattritfmpliftfiit^day. 

Yet so demean thyself in thi9 bis dear« 
And pitied, absence, aa if present beve. 
That a4 his second caming, sans all -gnMJgev 
He may retam thy^ Savimir as'tby^Jiidgei 
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Cmne mto tut, all ye Chat labour and are heary ladea, &c 

Most great and gloiious God! how sweet, how free 
Is thy kind hivitation I bat ay me 

The clogs of sin 

Soreiomein, 
And black shame, mix'd with guilt, restrains my will. 

From all designs but doing ill. 
So that I tremble to approach thy throne. 
And tread the courts of the most Holy One. 

But yet thy call's so powerfully good. 

So pressing, that *ti9 death if once withstood. 

Nor is it less 

To tempt thy holiness. 
In this extreme, this straight, what shall I do I 

I'd come, but be accepted to : 
But O ! my loud-tongu'd sins so fill the air. 
They 'II bar up heav'n against my cry and prayer. 

Yet wherefore should I doubt ? 'Tis not the call 
Of cberubims, or aught aUgeiio^l ; 

'TisHe, 'tisHe! 

That in that extaaie 
Of fear, to sinking Peter reaeh'd his haiid. 

And snatch'd him from the grave to land: 
Jehovah ! He that tries the reins, and sees 
Our wounds and moans, our deep infirmities. 
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Shall I then with poor Adam strive to hide 
My nakedness with leaves 1 or slip aside I 
Oh no ! He spies my way^ 
By night as by noon-day ; 
Darkness cannot e^iclude Him, nor the shade 
Of heU from what his hands have mads ; 
He knows our thoughts, ev'n long before they were, 
And when those lips bid come, can there be fetr ? 

But O ! 'tis said He's a consnming ftre ; 
But O ! 'tis sure he now lays bye his ire: 
He thunders out 
With trumpet's shout 
No judgment from Mount Sinai : but a still 

Soft voice of love and free good will. 
He that appear'd then in a warlike dress, 
Seeks now the stray sheep in the wtldemess. 

Put off thy terrors then great God, and I 
Shall humbly prostrate at thy foot-stoot lie ; 
And there bemoan. 
With many a groan -^ 
And bitter tear, my sinful sins to thee, 
To thee alone canst pardon me. 
O shut not up thy mercy in disdain. 
Nor yet remember my old sins again ! 

Receive me then, but with that kind regret 
The good old man his prodigal child m^^[^ 



Wllo4i»'tappe«rt. 

DivMtdi bctuwxt'joyi wads team' 
Ran and embra«''d^ an^fciktai^dl his dmofikig son. 

In all points, nam nadone^ 
But that nch UGBumt^oBwhfih9^9himt 
Which aeWicoQhl be^ahaastod^ noD renove. 

Suoh'bowelrof compaanoD^ Lovfij p«|ioni' 
Such pregnant yearnings of affection ! 

T3ie»heariaiy ovy^ 

ted : bssd lu^fc niahkl|![. 
Though I have smn'd, yeti €bi3u«<hftthtsatisfied. 
O judge not ! for HbJia that dj«dl 
But hear, the Toiice ofi his still stmuaittg^fcffe. 
Which call* to^Theefbr vaacj moveand^ moee. 

O ! then accB|Hk wayi haanry lukir scnilg. . 
Crushed with the burden of her sins, so foul 

Sbe daresi not bcDok 

Qnee up 4o loofe^ 
But drown'd in tears psesuoMB tOLCon^.on board. 

And for this oucejto.taketlqf^iYord; 
If I at last pnaw shipwrQckJdafeTrniyi pain 
I'll never venlare soul more: sa i 
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Creator S^Mt; by vv4iM6*akiF, 
The worlds ftaiidMioii» filPiti vmt lii4; 
Come visit, evny pitfus miDd ; 
Come pour thj joy» on* buomii Uoi^ 
From sin and sonvw set ws^free^ 
And make tky teaples wovt&y tfattk 

O source of-nnercflited* ligbti 
The Father's promis'fi Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy founts tbriee holryfive, 
Our he4r€»>witll heav^ftty t^e inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred uadion brii^ 
To sanctify us, wMs* we sing. 

Plenteous of grace^ descend freai high, 
Rich in thy sev*n-fold energy Igted by Google 
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Thou strength of his almighty haod. 

Whose pow'r does heaven and earth command. 

Proceeding spirit, our defence* 

Who dost the gifts of tongues dispense. 

And crown'st thy gift with eloquence ! 

Refine and purge our earthly parts ; 
But, oh, inflame and &te our hearts ! 
Our frailties help, our vice controul. 
Submit the senses to th^ soul; 
And when rebellious they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand, and hold 'em down. 

Chace from our miads th' infaiMl foe. 
And peace, the fnik of love, bestoyr ; 
And lest our feet fthpold «lep aitray, 
Protect and glude us in the way. 
Make us eternal tralhs receive. 
And practice all that we believe : 
Give us thy self, that we may see 
The Father and tjie So«, by thee. 

immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend th' Almighty Father's oame : 
The Saviour Son be glorify'd. 
Who for lost man's redemption dy'd: 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Paraclete, io tbc^. 
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»BOIC 

MISCELLANY POEMS, 

BY 

THOMAS HEYRICK, 

Of Peter-House, Gambrldffe. 

J691. 

ON A ROBIN-REO-BREAST, 

Thtiifar manp pears buUi and dwelt in a Church. 



Proud man with high conceits doth swell. 
And wonders of 's own worth doth tell : 
Vainly believes^ that he alone 

Hath any notion of religion. 

But they, blest Bird, that hear tby songs, believe 

The truest devotion in thy breast doth live. 

No envy, pride, or discontent dwells there ; 

No factious interest, mean designs, or fear. 

Nor do hypocrisy thy actions wear. 

Angels are said their prayers to join 
With holy men in acts divine: 
Thou mak'st the chorus, when we pray. 
And when we praise, thou sing'st thy cheerful lay. 
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To highest flights thy warm devotion goes, 
Thoa op'st the morning, and the day dost close. 
Thott by thy carols ownust.a Deity* 
To th' altar doat.io* safletuaey fl^,. 
And wisest men can only follow thee. 

And if those ancient dreams he true, 
That souls tfaro^'matiy changes go ; 
Some pious mmd, that- wanted rest. 
Came and took up thy zealous, flaming breast. 
We here below with mists and errors deal. 
What language* angclk speaU, Hiere^s none can tell; 
Nor know we« butnhow aiirsrAB^'p4eaaVQl^^tir soul. 
That did in high se raphic nunibe is roll, 
Might bft sonM HalMigalk^ fhou had^al stiile. 
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MISCELLAT^Y POEMS, 
ANNE. COUNTESS OF WINCHELSEA. 

PSALM cxxxvii. 

Parg^hrased to the 7th verse. 



Proud Babylon! Thou saw'st us weep; 
Euphrates, as he pass'd along> 
Saw, on his banks, the sacred throng 
A heavy, solemn mourning keep. 
Sad captives to thy sons, and the«, 
When nothing but our tears were free ! 

A song of Sion they require. 
And from the neighb'ring trees to take 
Each man his dumb, neglected lyre. 
And chearful sounds on them awake ; 
But chearful sounds the strings refuse. 
Nor will their master's griefs abuse. 
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How can we. Lord, thy praise proclaim. 
Here, in a strange unhallow'd land ! 
Lest we provoke them to blaspheme 
A Name, they do not understand ; 
And with rent garments, that deplore 
Above whate'er we felt before. 

But thou, Jerusalem, so dear ! 
If thy lov'd image e'er depart. 
Or I forget thy sufF*rings here ; 
Let my right hand forget her art ; 
My tongue her vocal gift resign. 
And sacred verse no more be mine ? 
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THB HYMN. 

To the Almighty on his radiant throne^ 

Let endless Hallelujahs rise ! 
Praise Him, ye wondrous heights to us unknown. 
Praise Him, ye heavens nnreach'd by mortal eyes. 
Praise Him, in your degree, ye sublunary skies ! 

Praise Him, ye angels that before him bow. 

Yon creatures oi celestial Irame, 
Our gue&ts of old, our wakeful guardians now. 
Praise Him, and with like zeal our hearts infl«Be, 
Transporting then our praise to seats from whence 
you eame I 

Praise Him, thou sun in thy mericKan force ; 

Exalt Him all ye stars and light ! 
Praise Him, thgu m«on in thy revolving tcourse. 
Praise Him, thou gentler guide of silent night. 
Which does to solemn praise, and serious thoughts 
invite. 

Praise Him, ye humid vapours, which remain 

Unfrozen by the sharper air ; 
Praise Him» as yomr return in showers again. 
To bless the earth and make her pastures £iir : 
Praise Him, ye climbing fires, the emblems of our 
pray'r. Digit zed by Google 
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Praise Him, ye waters petrifi'd above. 

Ye shredded ckttidfi ihaifiiii in snow, 
Prabe Him, for 4lMit ^ou so -divided move ; 
Ye hailstone8»'tfa«t |NMi»do sol }mr§9rgf0f»^ 
Nor, in one solid tisass, oppMts '^he ^bokltMow. 

Pittifv Mkm, ^e^sosriiig iMvls. «tMl<lL9 f on flj, 
dLod 4)K gay jplsme* j««r Wd^s rriinie ; 
You insects, which in dark recesses lie, 
Altho' A* ^dxtrniMU idbtMieies yw iiy^ 
Be reconcil'd ,in Mw, 4o«ffiM- iniiliM^ fnmse. 

Pjwms iiifli, j^s earth, wtt Aff 'Utihouiided «tOf«4 

Y^e Niepthls whtdb »td the. fMiifsK teod : 
Praise Him, ye beasts which in the (forests roar ; 
Praise Him, ye serpents, tho* you downwards bend, 
Who muk your hmised head Mir iafid«rftoaace«^. 

Prsrise tisai, j^oaaa whom y^mAM Migmir *waMi^, 

YeofaiUbiaB, hadt^Mag io ^^wir prirftai; 
Prsise FMm^ ^ Iwgins ^latian^K^ ekmm%» . 
With beauteous lips becoming sacred ahiliie : 
Ye aged, give Him praise for your increase of time. 

Praise Him, ye aioaaaoha in aiqpre«3e4»>ntaiaaid, 

% jBitkcamy dike ^tbe Hebaaw/ Uagai; 
Then Hdth altered feaal tliriNightiat4liie iaad, 
itefbrm ithe nunsUdrs iwd miMm Ibe s^ags^ 
Converting to His praise, the most hariii6ma«ps thing 
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Ye senators presidihg by our choice. 

And joQy hereditary peers ! 
Praise Him« by nmkn both in heart and voice ; 
Praise Him, who your agreeing council steers. 
Producing sweeter sounds than the according 

spheres. 

Praise Him, ye native altars of the earth ! 

Ye mountains of stupendous size ! 
Praise Him, ye trees and fruits which there have 

birth, 
Praise Him, ye flames that from their bowels rise. 
All fitted for the use of grateful sacrifice. 

He spake the word ; and from the chaos rose 

The forms and species of each kind : 
He spake the word, which did their law compose, 
And all with never ceasing order join'd. 
Till rufii'd for our sins by his chastising wind. 

But now, you storms, that have your fury spent. 

As you his dictates did obey. 
Let now your loud and threaVniog notes relent. 
Tune all your murmurs to a softer key, 
And bless that gracious hand, that did your pro- 
gress stay* 
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From my contemned retreat, obscure and low. 
As grots from whence the winds disperse. 
May this his praise as far extended flow ; 
And if that future time shall read ray verse, 
Tho' worthless in itself, let them his prai$e rehearse. 
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LINES 
WrniTEN UNDER THE PORTRAIT 

OF 

EDWARD VI, 



BY THE EDITOR. 



« EDWARD, fhe Royal Child, the piona Saint, ^ 

Who pore religion didin ASnon plant. 

CRANMER, fhe third Messed image did appear, 

CRANMER, to Edward, and to Albion dear. 

Whose early care imbotad the royal youth 

With piety divine, and heavenly truth. 

Who thro* the isle difiWd celestial light. 

Dispelled infernal fogs, and Roman night. 

Long rev'rend garments white as snow, he wore, 

lliis hand a bible, that a eroder btnre. 

His Martyr's Grown did daazUng beams display, 

A Crown of IdgiA condeAs'd, and solid, ponderoiu day," 

Sir JL JBlachmor^s Eliza, p,9r4. 



Let others ting of Cressy's field. 
Or what the glittering laurels yield, 
Which the 'old Plantagenet, 
In blood of Agincourt hath set : 
Let them hymn ia song or' tale. 
Him too of the sable maiL — 
They of beauty's dainty bower 
May tell, or of the stately tpwer 
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That ambition buiideth high. 

Up into the starry sky : 

Sweetest child ! oh, be it mine 

To partake thy praise divine. 

Borrowing from thy gentle story 

Themes of far a higher glory. 

Richer palms of triamfA thou 

Wearest on thy pensive brow ; 

The sweet blossoms of delight 

That spread around thy forehead bright, 

Nurst in pure and spotless dew. 

That thy sires never knew ; ' 

A gentler ministry was thine 

A sceptre, and a sway divine* 

Mark with what a gesture meek. 

What triumph on his yonthful cheek. 

Him though erown and scq)tre own. 

He steppeth from his kingly throne. 

What a mild and pensive grace. 

Dawns upon yoiing Edward's iace. 

While to .Cranmer's saintly brow 

He lifts his thoughtful eye ; and now 

Such a smile of sweet content 

On aged Ridley he has b«nft. 

That o*er his old and furrowed cheek, 

Tears of holy triumph biieak 2 

Of the venerable pair 

The child, besure, the love doth share. 
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Joining with hb their aged hands. 

So a youthful angel stands 

(As in hallow'd writ is told) 

Betwixt two faithful patriarchsi old. 

What sweety winning looks, and mild. 

What gentle deeds are wiCk the child. 

Like a golden eloud he rests 

To cheer, though late, their wintry hreasts : 

Richest empery he finds 

Ruling good, and holy minds. 

Behold an aged temple stand ; 
That the Norman's mailed hand. 
In days of old» and far away, 
Rear*d : e'en now it's turrets grey 
With cope, and cornice, by the stream 
Of Thames, in moon-light shadows gleam. 
And richest showers of crimson light 
Morn flings across its oriel bright. — 
There onward to the hallow'd shrine 
I see them move ; — in awe divine 
With a heaven^nkindled look. 
He opes the long unclasped book. 
His little crown he lays aside 
And his regal weeds of pride. 
And there kneeling reverently. 
With uplifted hand doth pray, 
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Apart from all. — ^And turning then 

To those good and aged men ; 

He with reverend awe consigns 

Into their faithful hands, the lines 

And book of life* — ^The while a streak, 

0*er his pale, and thoughtful cheek. 

Of heavenly triumph dawns. — ** Oh ! take 

(He says) ** this living bread, and break, 

*• And to my hungry people give 

*' It's strength, that they may eat, and live." 

Look ! what a meek, and tender grace. 

What saintly love was on his face. 

And his youthful temples round 

Like a lambent glory crown'd. 

With a sweet and winning awe 

From those gentle lips the law 

Hath passed. — ^What gladness seems to glow. 

What a peaceful triumph how 

Is achieved. — ^The kingly boy 

Hath his ministry of joy : 

In her realms of thought below. 

Earth no richer sight could show ; 

And if some tender drops around, 

In that dear hour, perchance were found 

On aged eyes, it was delight 

Of hearts dilating in their might. 
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For all is done. — Or if delay 

Come to thwart him in his way ; 

In his thoughtful depths of mind 

He has patient hope resigned. 

And his tempered looks serene 

Speak of strength, and power unseen, 

Of a holy calm that broods 

O'er his heart's deep solitudes, 

Aud^ of soft submissive will 

In quiet trust believing still. 

Like some sweet brooklet, that alone 

Flows with fountains of it's own. 

Perhaps heaven gives, in solemn thought 

That he may loQk o'er years remote. 

When in fadeless glory bright. 

From the golden gates of light, 

He shall see in vbion plain 

His sweet Sister's maiden reign : 

After nights of troublous fear. 

See her chaste lan^ burning clear ; 

And the angels showering down 

Lilies on her virgin crown. 

Many tenderest tears distill'd 

For thee, and lovely eyes were fiU'd, 

But chiefly her's ; who, of thy mind 

The twin-image left behind. 

When disease it's home dia scmil rr^r^n]o 
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In thy pale, and wasted cheek. 
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Her fair jforehead tfaiou hast kwk. 

And her little hands: hast prest 

In thy slender grasp. — " My own, 

" My lov'd one, thou upon the difone 

" Shalt rule ; and though a gloomy *sc€ne 

*' Of ill, perchance may* intervene 

** And many griefs: yet faithful he 

** And strong ; thy broUier's heart with thee 

<* Shall ever live, and good men's prayers 

'< Will breathe upon thee,, like the airs 

" Of summer. — 0*er the paoched earth 

*' As orient dews shall be thy birth. 

" Then to thy heart this signet«-ring 

** Will faithful pledge* and promise bring. 

** Like IsraeFs daughters, chaste, and fatr, 

" Sit thou on the ri^teoas chair. 

** Dearest, youngest, tbon shalt shine 

*' A star of love, and light divine. 

** Oh ! ever constant I shall find 

*' To me, thy noble, gentle mmd. 

" Hope, and truth shall by £hy side 

** Lead thee, as with banners wide : 

'' And love with faithful staff, thy door 

" Guard, when I shall be no. more.'' — 

Sweetest blossom from the bough 
Ne'er untimelier fell than thou ; 
In thy soft, and early way ^ 

Gliding from the realms of day ^^""^ 
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With beauteova trails of light-«-a stream 
Of pure and holy thou^ts, a gleam 
Of joy unquenchable, a grace 
That nothjuig earth]y could deface. 
Cruel song ! how couldst thou tellr 
That the child untimely felU 
Like a flower of nature's pride. 
Drank the momii^ dew^ and died ; 
That one, who bom for endless tijme, 
Perish'd in his youth's sweet prime 1 
Rather say his little life 
Crowded ages in the strife 
Twixt contending years, who best 
And earliest, to his native rest 
Might him lead, for he has done 
His master's will ; beside is none. 
Task, or labour ; let him fly 
To his mansions in the sky. 

Oh ! sainted child! oh ! early wise I 

To thy hoikie wi^hm the skies 

Thou hast gone ;— on thee the love 

Of angel eyes will beam above ; 

For that within the purest shrine 

Of thy heart, in trust divine. 

Thou didst walk the earth, until 

Finish'd was thy master s will. 

And the soul of man set free pnnaT^^ 
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In every prayer doth tell of thee. 
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What blessings hath his bounteous hand 

ShowerM o'er this benighted hind. 

O'er town, and hamlet. — Spade and plough 

Richer heritage have now. 

Far and wide, o'er bowo^, and hall. 

Doth the dew of knowledge ML • 

Sweet light I sweet Sunrise ! all is gay» 

Like dawnings of a nuptial day. 

When some beauteous lady bright, 

In fairest gardens for delight. 

With all richest flowers, and rare 

Decketh out her golden hair. — 

A gentle fountain now doth ope 

It's twin-birth of joy, and hope. 

Brighter to the awaken'd sun 

The glad streamlet seems to ru.! : 

And along the flowery leas, 

Breathes a softer, gentler breese. 

With a Promethean heat 

The pulse of nature 'gins to beat, 

'Tis joy, that makes each little rill 

It's unchained current now to fill, 

Tis the heart of man that sheds 

Light on the grey mountain-heads. 

Gentle earth ! how at thy call 

Bright dews, and flowery garlands fall ! 

'Mid them, upspringeth new born loTe ; 

That like a sweet, and silve^Jj^^oogle 
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By some fair well, or fount doth play. 
In woody depths, and far away. 
And thy own sweet England ! she 
In her inmost chambers free; 
From the glittering pinnacle 
Of each temple-crowned hill. 
From rocky caverns ; and apart 
In the valley's lonely heart. 
To her chalky cliffs around 
Sends the soul-awakening sound. 
Mountains ! lift your awful vmce. 
And ye aged floods rejoice ! 
Like a watch tower, every hill 
Doth answer, and keep sentinell. 
Let old fears depart ! and now 
Time shall clear his furrow'd brow. 
Through the iron gates of strife 
And warfare, Hope hath burst to life. 
To the golden eye of day. 
Singing sweet her morning lay. 

Look ! abroad ! how grange, and fold 

Other countenance do hold. 

Go forth ! they cry, oh ! voice divine 

Go ! fearless from the sacred shrine. 

In convent gloom, in hermit's cell. 

In cloistered walls no more to dwell ! 

Rich inheritance his hands ,,,,,, Google 

Have bequeathed to distant lands. 
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See the tree of knowledge shoot 

Forth it*s young and gtittcting Iniit, 

While a softer, "gentler air 

Is heard amid the forest fair. 

And a new-awaken'd spring 

Brighter garlands seeihs to.fiing 

Far and vide. — With sweeter snuie * 

O'er each green and ocean' isie 

A light hath broke, — along the sea ' 

Sailing in calnl, and fairest lea 

A bright ship is seen,— it^s franghf 

Hath the exulting Vessel brought >., 

To crowded shores. There mutely ^own 

The savage lays bb feathery crown, 

And with deep, awsken'd awe 

Receives a purer, gentler law: ' 

O'er his lone woods, and wizard atreainsy 

The star of Sion sheds it's beams. 

Oh I pledge of love ! my faitfiful song 
Shield it now from jealous wrong. 
Let not envy's canker'd tooth 
Nor hate deform the noble youth. 
Monarchs in the antique stories 
Happy be they with their glories. 
But robes of saintlier lustre bright^ 
And fadeless crowns are his, by right, 
for his store of early worth ; 
And a heart that from it's birtli'' ^"^^ > 
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Cradled though in kingly state. 
To other thoughts was dedicate. 
Nature pleading from the breast ^ 
Of man, at length has found her rest. 
The music of the evening dell 
And each sabbath chime doth tell 
Of him. — ^The infant child who lays 
His little hand in prayer and praise ; 
And he before whose aged eyes 
Long sought, the treasured volume lies :- 
Grey wither'd eld, and infancy. 
And widow'd love, with pensive eye. 
All the inmates of the earth. 
Young Edward, bless tliy kingly birth, 
Thee in love, in mercy given. 
Dearest, purest child of heaven. 



DEO. OPT. MAX. GLORIA. 



THE END. 
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